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ADVERTISEMENT. 



Thb Editor of these Brief Memorials will 
consider it an act of great kindness if any 
person^ who takes an interest in the rising 
generation^ will furnish him with any au- 
thentic accounts of pious or learned youth, 
to insert In the future volumes of this pub- 
lication, which will be sent to the press from 
time to time as fresh materials are obtained. 
Any such communications will be thankfully 
received, if sent for him to the Publisher's. 
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BRIEF MEMOIRS, &c. 



ACCOUNT 

OF 

RICHARD, SON OP JOHN EVELYN, ESQ. F. R. S. 

AUTHOR OF THE SYLVA, &C. 

Written by hU Father, 

AND fiXTRACTBD FilOM HIS DIARY. 



1658. J&n. 27* — After six fits of an ague^ 
died my son Richard^ five years and three days 
old only, but at that tender age a prodigy for 
¥^t and understanding; for beauty of body a 
very angel ; for endowment of mind of incre- 
dible and rare hopes. To give only a little taste 
of some of them, and thereby glory to God : — 
At two yeai's and a half old, he could perfectly 
read any of the English, Latin, FtcxNs^ ^^ 

VOL. I. B 



2 BRIEF MEMOIRS OF 

Gothic letters, pronouncing the three first lan- 
guages exactly. He had before the fifth year, or 
in that year, not only skill to read most wi^tten 
hands, but to decline all the nouns, conjugate 
the verbs regular, and most of the irregular ; 
learned out Puerilis, got by heart almost the 
entire vocabulary of Latin and French primitives 
and words, could make congruous syntax, turn 
English into Latin, and vice versd, construe and 
prove what he read, and did the government and 
use of relatives^ verbs, substantives, ellipses, and 
many figures and tropes, and made a consider- 
able progress in Comenius*s Janua ; began him- 
idf to write legibly, and ^ad a strong passion 
ibr Greek* The number of verses he could r^- 
cite was prodigious, and what he remembered 
of the parts of plays, which he would also act ; 
^ and when seeing a Plautus in one*s hand» he 
asked what book it was, and being told it was 
comwly» and too difficult for him, he wept for 
iurrow* Strange was his apt and ingenious ap-. 
plication of. ftbles and morals, for he had. read 
JRinvp I he had a wonderful disposition to mathe- 
f))at)cs> having by heart divers propositions of 
Jiuclidt that were read to him in play, and he 
^ouU maktt lines and demonstrate them. As to 
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.his piety, lastanishing ivere liis applications of 
'sopiptitre upon occasion^ iBild fais sense of God: 
he had lemmed all his catechism early^ and tih- 
derstood the historicd <pai1; of the Bible and New 
Testament to a Wonder — how Christ catne to 
mankind^ and how, coknpjt^hendilig these neees- 
«arie8 himself^ his godfathers Were discharged df 
their promise. Th^e^ and the lik6 illamina-i 
f^ns^ lar exceeding his age and experience, don- 
^idei^kig the prettiness <ii his address atid bei- 
h^vioar, cannot but leave impressions in me 'ttt 
fh^ memory of him. When one told him hoW 
many days a Quaker hftd fasted, he repHed, that 
Wfis no wonder, for Christ had said man shouM 
not live by bread alone, but by the Word of Odd; 
He would of himself select the most pathetic 
Psalms, and diaptef s out of Job, to read to his 
maid during his i^kness, telling her, when she 
piUied him, that all God's children must sufier 
affliction. He declaimed agdnst the vanities of the 
world, before he had seen any. Often he would 
desire thoee who came to see him to pray by him, 
and a year before he fell sick, to kneel and pray 
With him akme in Bome comer. How t!iank<- 
fuUy wovild be ^receive admonition! hoW isobn 
be reconciled ! bow indifferent, yet troiftltv^aaAk^ 
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cheerful ! He would give gnye advice to h» 
brother John, bear with his impertinences, and 
say he was but a child. If he heard of or saw 
any new thing, he was unqiiiet till he was told 
bow it was made ; he brought to us all such dif- 
ficulties as he found in books to be expounded. 
He had learned by heart div^s sentences in 
Greek and Latin, which on occasion he would 
produce even to wonder. He was all life, all 
prettiness, far from morose, sullen, or childish 
in any thing he said or did. The last time he 
bad been at church, which was at Greenwich, I 
asked him according to custom, what he remem- 
bered of the sermon ; two good things, father, said 
he, bonum graiue, and honum glorias^ (the exceU 
lence of grace, and the excellence of glory,) with 
a just account of what the preacher said. The 
day before he died, he called to me, and, in a 
more serious manner than usual, told me, that 
for all I loved him so dearly, I should give my 
house, land, and all my fine things to his bro- 
ther Jack, he should have none of them ; and 
next morning, when he found himself ill, and 
that I persuaded him to keep his hands in bed> 
he deaianded whether he might pray to God 
with his bands unjoined ; and a little after, whilst 
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^ ' -^ 

in great agony^ whether he ahould not offend 
God by using his holy name so o^n by calling 
for ease. What shall I say of his frequent pa- 
thetical ejaculations uttered of himself: — Sweet 
Jesus save me, deliver me, pardcm my stns, let 
thine angels receive me ? So early knowledge, 
so much piety and perfection ! But thus God 
having dressed up a 6aint fit for himself, tr<>uld 
not lobger permit him with u^s, unworthy of the 
future firiiits of this incomparable hopeful blos^ 
«Qm. Such a child I never sa# ! for such a child 
•I hle88*Ood> in whode bo6om he is ! M«y I and 
minebediMiie as this little diild, which now fbU 
]ow8 the diild Jesu^ that Lamb 6f God, m k 
itfhite roibe^ whith^so^ver he g<»ids ! . Ev^ 's6. 
Lord Jjsfeus, let l^y will be ddiie. TKdu gkvt^t 
him: to us, thou h^t Ukm Utb ^M^k,b\>^9»^ 
be:the name of the Loi^d! That I had ahy th\ti>^ 
acceptable to thde was fVotn thy grkct alone, 
ance^fram me he hltd nothing but sill ; but ^uSt 
thou hast pardoftdd, bkddsed be my God^ foir 
ev!erl . Am«n,* 

* )nde JEVelyaS tref. to fthni. ot thtpml, oh Edu- 
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three kingdoms without any contest* After a 
little thought, he told us that he knew of nothing 
which did more resemble it than the coming of 
Constantine the Great oat of Great Britain, through 
France and Italy, so tedious a march, to meet 
Maxentius, whom he overthrew at Pons Milvius 
with very little conflict, and at the very gates of 
.Rome, which he entered, and waa received yrith 
triumph, and obtained the empire, not of three 
kingdoms only, but of all the then known world. 
:He was perfect in the Latin authors, spake 
Fifench naturally, and' gave us a description of 
France, Italy, Savoy, Spain> ancient and mo- 
dernly divided; a^ also of ancient Greece, 
■Scy thia, and the nmthern countries and tracts ; 
■we left questioning ftirthen Ijfe did this with«- 
.cbt any set or iprmal repetitions, as one who 
had learned things without book, but as if he 
minded other things, gcxaf^ about the room, and 
toying with a parrot there, seeming to be ftill of 
{day, of A lively ^rightly temper, always smii- 
ii^, : And. ^cceeding pleasant,, without the least 
levitijr, Bu^eness, or childishness^ 

* lliis conversation took place soon after tbe landing 
df^VtaUk tbL llkucd, and beHbre Uie resiiUnde lie Met 
nitb-.ki Jlebuad*. -,..... ' .. li*^" . 
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THB 

SHORT LIFE AND TRIUMPHANT DEATH 

OF 

MISS S. H. 

Second Daughter of the late Rev, J. H, Chancdlor of the 

Dioceee of L—^^k^ 

Who departed thii Life the 24th September, 1817. 

IN THE KOURTEENTH YEAR OF HER AGE. 



The dear child^ who is the subject of the 
following Memoir^ was born at Orlinbury, in 
Northamptonshire^ November St5, 1803. The 
early period of her life promised fair for health 
and strength. Precious as all the endearments of 
infancy are to the maternal heart, they are unin- 
teresting to others; but when we can trace the 
effects of divine grace, the influence of the Spirit 
of God upon the heart, the most obscure indi- 
vidual, the very babe, becomes an object of in- 
terest . edifying to the believer, and instructive 
to all. 

In the year 1814, it pleased God to visit this 
dear diild with an alarming and afflicting illness: 
the year preceding she had been bereaved of a 
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kiiid and tender father ; it seemed to have made 
a deep impression, on her affectionate heart — he 
was much 'attached to her, Und had taken pecu- 
liar delight in viewing her progress in the know- 
ledge and love of divine thmgs^ which^ even at 
this early period^ she evinced. 

When first the little tract, entitled the African 
Wid6w, was read to her, she was overcome with 
tears, and for a long time coiiild not read it 
through herself, till her dear papa, taking her 
on his -knee, read it frequently over to her, and 
pointed out to her the consolation the afflicted 
widow received, in beholding Jesus as the Sa- 
viour of sinners. After this, she learned the 
entire pqera, and repeated it frequently to her 
d^ar papa. • This circumstance was never effaced 
from her mind. Although she was not, at that 
period, more than eight years old, she took 
great delight in learning the Scriptures, and va- 
rious hymns. At a very early age she could 
repeat evei:y one of Watts*s Hymns for Children, 
and several chapters in the Bible : her memory 
was good, and she was remarkably diligent — 
yet my child was not without many fiiults of 
temper : the grace of God was magnified in sub- 
duing every iinamiable dii^Kisitioi^ and, firom the 
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tiioe the Lpixl afflicted h«r witb bodily auSeringy 
he seemed gradually to work in her to will and;, 
to do his good pleasure. In the January of 18l6^ 
a great diange seemed effected in her-tnind; she 
was of retired and silent habits^ thoughtful and 
considerate; she always asked the servant wlui. 
put her to bed^ to read the Scriptures to her^ 
while undressing:^ and as long as she could stay 
after she was in bed. 

I have now by me a letter from one who had 
taken care of her about two years before her 
deaths in which she says^ " I cannot' but con- 
gratulate you^ Madam, that your dear child has 
so happily ended all her sufferings, which, I have 
so oflen witnessed, and wondered at. Her pa«i 
tience and resignation, how often do I call to 
mind ! When putting the dear child to bed, she 
would request me to read some favourite hymn, 
treating of the sufiertngs of her dear Redeemer 
and. Saviour, which always seemed her favourite 
theme." My^ deac child was made partaker of 
His sufferings, who died, the just for the unjust ; 
and she, now, through the riches of his grace, is 
made.partaker alaoEof his glory. 

During nights of painful suffering, my dear 
child s discourse, was afways on the Scriptures.-:-* 
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Her desire to improve in every branch of her 
location was remarkable^ so th^t it really was a 
pleasure to her teacher to instruct her. I often 
admired her economy of time; her unwillingness 
to lose or mispend any part of that which she 
esteemed so valuable^ and would often lament^ 
when through weakness she was obliged to stay 
in bed in the morning. On one occasion^ when 
her sister brought up her breakfast^ she said^ 

" How much better Pm attended 
Than the Son of God could be. 
When from heaven he descended, - 
And became a child like me." 

When she sat up in bed, it was always her 
Bible she asked for: and I find it noted in her 
pocket-book, when she finished the Bible and 
again commenced it. But it was not read as a 
task ; no, it was engraven on her heart, and her 
mind was continually engaged in the contempla- 
tion of its sacred truths, as appeared from letters 
she was in the habit of writing to me, in the 
course of the week, in which she always inquired 
into the meaning of some passage of Scripture, 
or concerning her own improvement or profit, in 
reading the word of God. At one time she 
anxiously inquired, if I thought there were de- 
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gte^ of happiness in heaven/ and to know if I 
did not think David thought there were^ when 
he said^ he would rather be a door-keeper in the 
house of God ; and she frequently asked me to 
point out her faults^ observing^ that she felt that 
self-will and impatience appeared to be her 
greatest fiiults^ but that she always prayed 
against them : her pocket-book evinced the sub- 
ject of her thoughts^ and her acquaintance with 
scripture. Whenever I observed my child act or 
speak inconsistently^ it was sufficient to point 
out to her> that such and such things were con- 
trary to the word of God— she would confess her 
error with tears^ and beg my forgiveness. At 
one time reading the prophet Jonah to me^ 
when she came to that verse^ What meanest thou, 
O sleeper ? she threw her arms' about my neck^ 
and weeping, she cried. Oh, Mamma, how well 
I' remember dear papa preaching on that text. 
This astonished me, as she could not, at that time 
have been eight years old. I was surprised a ser- 
mon should then have made such an impression on 
her mind. Amidst all her bodily infirmities and 
weaknesses, my child had an active and diligent 
mind, anxious to be an assistance and comfort to 
me. She begged I would give up to her the 
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care of two of the youngest children : this duty^ 
which she took on herself, she steadily per- 
formed ;. and that' with such persevering gentle- 
nesSy patience, and sense, that she ^deared 
herself to them while she kept them steadily to 
their business, never suffering any thing to break 
in on their daily lessons. How exempl^ury was 
her whole deportment ! how mild> how sensible, 
how prudent ! she would not suffer sin to pass un* 
reproved ; but, in the kindest manner, she would 
enfi>rca religious and moral principles on their 
tender minds : she was fond of reading, writing, 
and drawing ; her improvement and progress in 
each were even beyond my expectation. For 
some time, my child had not been permitted to 
go to church, lest i^ should fatigue her. On 
the day before Easter Sunday, she begged me 
earnestly to let her accompany me to church, die 
following Sabbath: I complied, and she con- 
tinued to go for some time. How much she 
valued the privilege may be seen by her papers ; 
I find noted down in her pocket-book each ser- 
mon she heard. At length, my beloved child 
seemed to suffer so much, in keeping herself up 
during service, that I urged her to give it up, 
in which she meekly acquiesced. Atone time^ 
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ivheil I was ill> my dear child eeemed to take 
pleasure in showing me all she could do for me^ 
writing many letters for me^ with so much sense 
and steadiness^ as greatly to delight her uncle, 
and other friends. Thus did I trace the progress 
pf. divine grace in my beloved child. Silent^ mo- 
desty and gentle^ she made no profession ; but I 
witnessed her simplicity of character, her meek 
resignation, her entire submission to the divine 
appointment. When I was inclined to grieve 
that my beloved child was deprived of the gra* 
tificatiops of youth, and too often lamented that 
she could not partake of the ^ive amusements 
of her brothers and sisters, my sweet and patient 
child bore all these. privations with perfect calm- 
ness of mind, finding all her pleasure in sitting 
by me, with her book or work. 

Since the month i>f July, I painfully observed 
her constitution :sinkiiig, and her strength daily 
decreasing. In vain was medical aid; the de- 
cree was gone ibrth — her months were num- 
bered, and, therefore, ' her disease baffled the 
power of medicine. My darling child found 
9om^ eojoym^it in €xerdse, and in removing to 
the hoiJise of a friend for some time. A desire to 
improve her mind. And fM^uire knowle(%ei gftve 
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her a motive for eatertion^ notwithstanding the 
great languor produced by extreme debility. The 
time drew nigh, when I was to surrender the be- 
loved object of my care, and most tender anxiety. 
I marked the progress of disease with much in- 
, ward conflict ; I desired strength to yield her up 
iMrith resignation to my God, and her God. I 
sought opportunity to lay open to my child the 
danger she was in, but it often died on my lips, 
and my heart shrank from the disclosure of the 
solemn truth. My God, thou knowest my weak- 
ness ; thou didst not leave her to my teaching, 
but didst sweetly teach her thyself ; didst lead 
her into all truth, and, at the last, thou didst 
enlarge her heart, and unloose her tongue, to 
declare all thy praise, and to magnify the ex- 
ceeding grace of our Lord Jesus Christ ; so that 
the closing scene of my beloved child's life be- 
came to me an hour of inward joy and thankful- 
ness; to her dear brothers and sisters, who 
surrounded her dying l^, a deep, solemn, and 
edifying sight, such as, I trust, through the 
divine blessings will never, never be erased from 
their minds ; and to the friends who witnessed 
it, a most affecting and deeply interesting scene. 
In removing from my own house, my darling 
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diild had directed eeveral books to be packed op, 
i^bserWng she would have mwih. Inne to read to 
saerifi the oonntry^ apd |>artieularly enjo}^ , Uie 
idea that she should ^pend the Sabbath idone 
with ipe^ which was always the object of her 
wishes^ Having been ia the habit of repetAiag 
te^tA qf scripture ioe me, during the week, oil 
Yiirious subjects^ I have of^en had occasion to 
wonder at the rapid progress my child made in 
acriptural knowledge^^ dMCtrinal truths, and that 
practiofil tnfl-uence they should have on the hid; 
.hier quidk discernment of right and wrong; the 
/Knaturaty-. of her judgment^ the enlargement of 
lier mind ; anci> 4boVye all, that measure of divine 
Jwiai^oiXij'WhiQh only Grod can impart, and whicb^ 
<:an|iqg: frpn^. I^bpv^> is pure, peaceable, gentle, 
msy to^be:intreated» and which is without hypo- 
crj^y^ AH tjliese lovely gmc^ I observed in my 
iswefil i^ild, brightening as she drew towards the 
'fiUm ^ her earthly, career* What hath God 
.:wroiight t Ble$s the Lord, O my soul, and for- 
get k^tiill his b^nej&ts! How has he peHbcted hia 
praise out of tlie mouth of this my child, ordain- 
ii^ her to bring forth . fruit> and that her fruit 
jshoi^d reuaam I For by herdeaih sbe.$tm;speakelb. 
I draw neiir;^})be .(plying! s<:c»^.aiul Altiiie 
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my teare, which she always endeavoured to 
repress. 

In die morning of that last sad day, she opened 
her eyes^ and looking earnestly in my face^ she 

« Jesus sought me when a stranger, 
W^'ring from tbe fold of God ; 
He to wvt my aool from danger, 
Interpos'd his precious blood." 

How did I rejoice in this testimony ! I em- 
peaced my darling child, and said, *^ My child, 
dd youTiot love Jesus more than your mamma ?^^ 
At ftrst she was silent : when I repeated the ques- 
tion^ - she replied, "I hope, mamma, ^ when God 
is: going tto taketne, he wiH enable me to do so ;" 
and, i oh; how wonderfully and graciously was 
hat desire falliUi^! The Lord mercifully dis- 
eiigiged her young heart fh>m every earthly tie.. 
I ugain nsked her, *' What gave death a sting f" 
iiie replied, *' 5iVi,"~^* What, then, my darlings 
l»kei «way the sting ?^' immediately she answered^ 
^•The blood of Christ." ^lortly after this she 
^kM^ ^ Whom have I in heaven but thee, and 
tistreiiil nbne %ipon earth I desire in cotobparison 
df'diee?*' thus evimlng, that God hud then dis«i 
ittwd (tfa^ ckann> given -to^ ibel victory, and 
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filled up her fokole heart. Her breathing to- 
wards evening became most painful : no word of 
impatience escaped her lips; her countenance 
was not only serene, bul there was a sweet smil^ 
when 9he spoke. After remaining some time 
fiilenty about nine o'clock she turned to me, and 
said, " My dear mamma, take me in i^ur arms, 
and lay me in the arms of Jesus." I replied, 
**Oh, my beloved child, you are safe in your 
Saviour's arms, you do not fear death." *' Ob, 
no," she replied, " folded in my Saviour's arms, 
I am safe from every fear." When I observed 
she would soon be before the throne of God, she 
added, " Yes, mamma, and he will wipe away 
all tears from my eyes, and I shall sing the song 
of grace, and view my glorious hiding place : I 
know, I know his grace is sufficient for me." I 
said, ^* My child, you have to pass the dark val- 
ley of the shadow of death:" ''yes," she added, 
'^and he will be with me, and his rod and staff 
will comfort me." She then desired to be raised 
up in her bed, and calling for all her brothers 
and sisters, she took a solemn and affecting far&« 
well of them, kissing each affecticmately, an<l 
thanking them for their attention during her ill- 
ness ; and, distressing as every exertion must 
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Jhave been to her weak frame^ and nearly ex- 
iha^sted breati^ she stooped to embrace the 
yoiMigest child. Observing her sister cry^ she 
said, ** Louisa, why do you cry ; don't you know 
I am going to GkMl ?*' When her aunt observed. 
You «re, my dear, a happy child," she replied, 
I}qw can I be but happy when I am going to 
Goql.? Good by«, aunt; won't you stay with 

fP^mxfiB. ; give my love to my aunt G ." She 

tjlj^ 'turned to me, and said, " Mamma dear, be 
jmre :to tell Jiihn I remembered him, and be sure 
to -tell Edward I remembered him" (her two 
brothers who were absent) ; then sweetly looking 
ifig at Qie, she said, " And now good bye, my 
dear, dear mamma ; kiss me." I stooped to kiss 
her dear lips ; she clasped her arms round me, 
find pouring out her heart in fervent prayer, 
she said, " God Almighty bless you, my ever 
dear mamma, and all my brothers and sisters, my 
unde William, and all my uncles and aunts ; my 

cousins, the N *s, Mrs. S. and a great many 

other friends, I cannot name now : and, oh, 
grant that I may meet them all before the throne 
of God, and that they may all know Jesus Christ, 
whom to know is life eternal, life eternal !" Her 
arms dropped, and she lay for a time as if in 
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secretpnifer; then turning to me, she whispered 

softly in mj ear to remind her younger brotheiB 

and sisters, what she used to say to them when 

aft lessons, about speaking the truth : thus^ in her 

dying moments, evincing the interest she took in 

theip spiritual welfare. Then, with a sweet and 

placid smstle in her countenance, she mentioned - 

some few things she wished to have given t» 

eadi of her brother* and sisters, always adding, 

'''That ia; if you please, mammae" She said^ 

*^ There are a few papers in my writing box, 

mammae which, perhaps^ you would like to keep 

yourself, to remember me," and she smiled as if 

it were a trivial thing to give me. She observed^ 

*' that her Priv^er-Book she would not wish any 

body to have but me> because t^ou know, marnma;^' 

— I knew she alluded to thi9, as> having beeii 

her beloved father's, which I bad given heras^ft 

remembrancer! She then asked me to shew her 

a lock of his hair which I had promised to give- 

her^ he seemed much in her remembrance, as 

though she expected soon to meet him on tibe 

heavenly shore; 

She told me where 'I should find some money 
she had laid by, for a pair of shoes for a poor 
boy. Aibsr thus disposing of all her littlb things^ 
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she lny back> and putting up her weak and trem« 
Uing hands^ she said^ '' Now come> Lord Jesus^ 
come quickly." She asked me to pray by her, 
when> all kiieeling round her bed^ I offered up 
an earnest prayer^ that the Lord Jesus^ the great 
Shepherd of the sheep^ would carry this Iamb in 
his arms^ and take her to his bosom^ granting her 
an abundant entrance into his kingdom: she 
joined fervently^ clasping her little hands^ and 
repeating the words after me, " Ameii, Amen, an 
abundant entrance into thy kingdom of glory f 
Oh, come. Lord Jesus^ come quickly ; why tarry V 
Asking often the hour, she began to fear she was ta 
outlive the night; and, looking at her brother, wha 
was a medical student, she would say, '* C^iarles, 
are people long stopping ?** — ^meaning that she was 
anxious to stop breathing ; then looking towards^ 
me, she said several times, " Mamma, I am pray-^ 
ing for resignation and patience/' Seeing her 
sink back on her pillow, I raised my hands and 
heart to God, blessing him that my child was no 
longer mine, but his. She opened her eyes, and 
with a most lovely smile she said, " Oh, mamma, 
I am pour's yet !" Her breathing became most 
agonizing; she began to be 6ager for her dis* 
^ missal. I observed to her, that she must tarry 
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the Lord's leisure ; that Oiod's time was the best ; 
that his will should be hers ; that patience must 
have its perfect work. She lay meekly re- 
signed, then expressed a wish ber brotherft 
should leave her for a time ; and turning to me, 
she said, '^ The reason, mamma, I wished them 
to go away, was, because I feared I was growing 
worse, and could not pray while they were aU 
with me.*' She frequently urged all to go to 
bed, saying, ''she thought she would stop till 
morning ;" and then she added, *' I shall make 
you all cry again.*' Hitherto her joy and holy 
triumph had been unclouded; but, at about 
twelve o'clock, a most painful and agonizing 
scene commenced : inward convulsiye - pangs 
seized my afflicted suffering child ; the enemy 
€^ souls assailed her with his terrors ; her mind 
wandered : she seemed for a moment to lose her 
confidence and peace in believing; but Jesus, 
the all sufficient Saviour, drew nigh unto her; 
his everlasting arms were beneath her, and the 
burning bush was not consumed, for the Lord 
was there ; she exultingly cried out, '' Yes, I am 
in Christ's arms, and I see Christ, and I am in my 
mamma's arms,- and we are both in Christ's 

D 
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aitfitf ; 9Xid notr^ m$anmA, I am going to Gjbd s 
thfone," 

When "Wt prayed' for her dismissal^ she evi- 
denced the cfkarness of hef readMi, by joining in 
eipepy yfofd : while I calkd u pon^ God to gather 
to himself her spirit and her breath, she fervent- 
ly joined, saying continually, "Amen, Amen." 
Then natriing all around her hed^ she fixed her 
d^ar expiring eyes, beatftingtrith teiidemess, on 
me^ and said, " Notv I am ih mamma'tf soft arms ; 
now I aim laying my head dn maftntna's breast; 
liow I see Christ; there' he^ is, mamma!*' point* 
ing her little hands upwards, her countenance 
lighted up with rapture : " See, see that star, 
mamma ; you' know it isr in the Bible. Now i 
am coming to Christ, and we ^all all be wiiii 
Christ, from Detme to WillianS" (naming the 
eldest and youngest of the firftfily .) With these 
words, "I am in Christ's arms^ I am going to 
God's throne," her tongue faultered^ her eyes 
do9ed> the conflict ceased, her' happy* spirit was 
dismissed from her sufll^ring body ; and, as she 
had siud she would, she entered into the- rest 
which remaina for the people of God ; and, ac- 
cording to hep own desire^ she was laid fromi her 



Quitlier 6 anxia x& the ^rms of Jensus. Go, gentle 
spirit, to the bosom of thy Saviour, who re- 
deemed thee with the most poecious price of his 
blood ; to him who loved you, and washed yo$i 
from every spot and stain of corruption ; to thy 
heavenly Father, who drew thee to himself, who 
early tried thee in the furnace of affliction, and 
brought you forth as gold ; to that eternal Spjrit 
who sanctified you, adorned you with so many 
graces, and made you m^eet for the ii^beritance of 
the saints in light. Glory to the eternal Three 
in One, who saved, sanctified, justified, and has 
finally glorified my sainted child ! Blessed be his 
name, that I have now treasured up in glory the 
dearest objects of my aiection 1 Tru^, pay heart 
desired their continuance here a little longer; 
but who shall stay His hand, or say to Him, 
" What doest thou ?" " Shall not the Judge of 
the whole earth do right ?" Can I not sing of 
mercy as well as of judgment ? Did he not 
draw nigh unto my soul in the day of my 
trouble, and with that voice which calmed the 
winds and waves, 9ay, " Peace, be still," to my 
ftfflipted heart? Pkl I npt bear him say, •* J^m I 
fiQt still M^ redeenuDg Gpd ? am I not also the 
God of thy seed ?" " And now, Lord, what wait 
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I for? Truly I wait for thy salvation, O Lord, 
and in thy word do I trust. 

My beloved child exchanged time for eternity, 
September 24, 1817, aged thirteen years and 
seven months. 

'< 'Twas love ordain'd so short a date. 
So light a load of penal pain ; 
Hence the lovely blooming maid 
So early burst her fleshly chain ; ^ 
And, meekly yielding up her breath, 
Retir'd into the shades of death. • 

But we, by faith's illumin'd eye, 
Beyond the cloud of death, behold 
A Sun in that eternal sky, 
That gilds and turns that cloud to gold ; . 
And, in that golden light, I see 
A child that owed her birth to me." ' 

The child of whom I am bereav'd. 
Whom feeble flesh does still deplore, 
My heav'nly Father hath receiv'd, « 

And kindly bids me weep no more. 



The papers to which my beloved child alluded 
were indeed a precious legacy to me, aiid a sweet 
testimony of the grace of God largely bestowed 
upon her ; her prayers and meditations show so 



evidently the sweet frame of her mind^. her 
views of sin^ and of the atonement which is in 
Christ Jesus ; I would here insert thero^ not with 
a view^ I trusty to exalt my child^ who has now 
obtained the honour which cometh from God^ 
but to shew forth the power and excellency o^^ 
the religion of Jesus; its efficacy on the mind of 
this dear ehild^ enabling her to triumph over the 
fear of death, to meet the king of terrors as the 
loeasenger of peace, tp give up every earthly tie, 
the flattering hopefi of youth, the mother tfi 
whose heairl; she clung, her dear brother3 and 
sisters, to whom she was so affisctionately at- 
tached^ tOid U>^ rejoioe in; that prospect, so ap^ 
palling to the sinner, of going to God's throHQ* 
By f^h^she triumphed, by fidth ahe endured, aa 
seeing Him who is invisible^ ftnd through gr<M?c( 
she obt^ned the victory. 

'^ The redeemed of the Lord diall retui^ fu^A 
come with singing unto Zion, and everlasUag 
joy shall be upoo their heads; they shall atii^ii^ 
gkdneai and JQy, 9nd sorrow and mQurning shaU 
flee away." 



o 3 



so BRIEF MBMOIHS OF 



jPIRST MEDITATION. 

" And in that day thou shaU say, Lord, wil 
praise thee; though thou wast angry with me 
thine anger is turned away^ and thou cont" 

. Jbrtedst me. * Behotd, God is my salvation ; 
I will trust, and not be tifraid ; for the Lord 
Jehovah is my strength and my song; he is 
also become my salvation** — Isaiah, xii. 1^ 2. 

" Thou hast taken away all thy wrath ; thou 
hast turned thyself from the fierceness of thuie 
anger. Turn us^ O God of our salvation, and 
cause thine anger towards us to cease; surely 
thy salvation* is nigh them that f^r thee. Be- 
hold^ God is my salvation ; I will trust and not 
be afraid. God is the Saviour of all that believe in 
him ; they need not fear, for in the Lord Jehovah 
is their strength ; he is their strong tower^ where 
they may run for safety ; they need not fear 
what men can do unto them. God will be their 
^ock, fortress^ and deliverer. He will be their 
rdck ; in him they may trust ; he will be their 
shield, the horn of their salvation, their high 
tower, their refuge, their Saviour; of lyhomthen 
need they be afraid ? They need fear no evil ; 
his rod and his staff they will comfort them : they . 
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shall joy hi the God of their salvation. I will 
say continually^ the Lord be praised. Unto the 
Lord will we give thanks, for he hath saved us 
from going down to the pit ; for he hath found 
■a raiisom^ even his Son^ th^ Lamb that was slain 
from before the foundation of the world. He is 
■all niy salvation, and' all my desire/' 



<t€ 
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^* April, 18lt. 

And he answered and spake unto those that stood 
before him, saying. Take away the fiUhy gar'* 
ments Jrotn him ; and titUo him he said, Behold, 
I have caused thine iniquities to pass from thee^ 
and J will, clothe thee with u /change of rai* 
ment." — Zechariah, iii. 4. 



" Oh; my God, takeaway my filthy garments^ 
and clothe me in a gariknent of righteolusness, a 
gari^ent made white in the blood of the Lamb. 
Oh ! what a happy thing to have my iniquity to 
pass from me, and to be clothed with change of 
raiment.-^ O Lord, cause mine iniquity to pass 
irom me ; purge me with hyssop> and I shall b^ 
clean. When thou hast tried me I sbsJl ^ome, 
Ibrth as gold : wash me thoroughly from my sins« 
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and cleanse lae froni my iniquity : take ^way all 
xqy clro8S| put new raiment upon me ; give i^ie 
deap I^nd? a^d a n«w he^rt : w^h ipe^ o))» my 
God, and ^ shall I be clean^ I shall be whiter 
l^an snow: cleanse me, O God, giye nie the 
rpbe of tqj $aviour*8 righteousness. O Lord> 
grant that I m^y i\ot appear without a wedding 
garment on : may I shine clothed in thy all-suf- 
ficient righteousness^ so that at the last I may 
appear with joy and not with grief: may Christ 
indeed be my Saviour, the guide of my youths 
and my portion for ever ! O Lord, hear me, and 
answer me ; forgive all my sins, and remember 
my iniquity no more ; blot out all my sins and 
my iniquities, as a thick cloud, and cause all my 
sins to be hid in the depth of the sea. O grant 
that my misdeeds may not prevail against me ; 
pluck me ^s a brand froita the burning ; look 
yith pjty in thine eye lApon ray hard heart. Hear 
t)ii^ afid all \o^ other petitioaa3> which I ask for 
myself and f<W others, as far as seemeth best to 
thy godly wisdom, for the sake of thy dear Son» 
witio ever livetk al thy right band to make inteiv 
cassion fpr im«" 
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** Then opened he their understandings to under' 
stand the Scriptures, and said unto them. Thus 
it is written, and thus it behoved Christ io 
^suffer, and to rise from the dead the third day, 
iind that repentance and remission of sins should 
he preached in his name amongst all nations" — 
Luke, xxiv. 25, 26.—Th£ Teat, St. Georges, 
Easter Sunday. 

" May Christ open my understanding, to un- 
derstand the Scriptures, for they are ableto make 
me wise unto Ovation, if he gives me faith to 
believe them. May Christ's death and resurrec- 
tion save my soul from hell, for through his blood 
alone I can be saved ; and though I am as great 
a sinner as any one in the world, yet if I fly to 
him I shall be saved ; if I believe, he is able and 
willing to save to the uttermost all that come 
unto him in faith. O grant that all of this family 
may be found of him in faith; grant that not* one 
of them may be lost ! 

<< O may we all be found that -day. 

With those that Jesus shall confess ; 

When heaven and earth shall flee away, 

The Lord will yield us happiness/' 
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*^ And grant that my dear mamma may be able 
lip say at the ]a.9t day^ Here am I^ Lord^ and the 
qhildren yiHfAy thou hast givein «ie: Here are 
j^he (;{)jj[dreKi wMch thou hast given me^ and not 
OO^ of .t^em is lost." May we aU be washed and 
HMide white in the blood of the Lavib th»t was 
all-in frpqi before the foundation of the world. 
f^y ye ^U biS Ibund, pot having our own ri^te- 
ousness^ which is of the law, but thftt which is by 
the faith of Christ. — Also^ may thy word cover 
the earth as the waters do the sea-shore ; may 
thy name be preached unto all people under the 
sun ; and may the knowledge of the Lord cover 
' the earth as the waters do the sea ! May many 
be turned to righteousness ! Hear and answer 
my unworthy prayers, O Lord, I beseech thee ; 
may I be the Lord's for ever. Amen. Oh, Lord, 
I most heartily thank thee for the privileges thou 
, grantedst me yesterday, (of which I have been 
deprived for so long a time,) of going to church ; 
grant, I pray thee, that L may continue do so, 
till I am on my death-bed, and may what. I hear 
sink deep into my heart !'' 



*«* Monday, April;, 1817. 

'^ Jesus saw Nathaniel comitig to kiM, and sdilk bf 
him, Behold an Israelite indeed, in wham there is 
M& guUeJ' — John, i. 47. 

" Oh, how blessed and happy must the man' 
have been of vi^hoim Chrilst skid thift ! Oh, that 
it could be said of me that I h^d no gaile ; but, 
alas ! I dm il guilty sinful creature, that must be 
everlastingly lost, were it not for my ever blessed 
Saviour Jeeus Christ, who died, the }^i f<M^ the 
unjust, to btirig sinners untoOed;> arid' if T y^' 
lieve in him, though I were dead, yet shall I \W€t 
O Lord God, give me thy Holy Spirit, and make 
me to see my vileness and guilt, that I may be 
more desirous of fleeing to Christ for ]:efuge ; to 
Jay hold of him as all my salvation, and all my 
desire, that I may see my great need <^ him to 
take away my guilt: wash me white in the 
\AW^ of the Ljtitib that was slain b^fo^e the 
fiytfftdaticW of the world ; graVit tlikt His blbbcl' 
ifitty i^ash me' clean ; oh, gratit that I ittay fly to 
tAe^ faif mercy and salviatSori; sinfiil a^ I fttM, 
that fountain can wash me' eleati, it can wasH 
my gtiilt away. Purge me with hyssop, and I 
shaQ be cleati ; Wash me, ktid I shall be ^b\<b^ 
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ban tn ow : renew me ii^o repentance^ wash me 
thoroughly from xAy sins^ and purge me from my 
iniquities; Ob^ may I be washed in the fountain 
opened for ^^n and uncleanness ; may all my 
guilt be tdcen away, then I shall be without 
guile. 

*' There is a fountain fiU'd with blood. 
Drawn from Immanuel's yeins ^ 
And sinners, plung'd beneath that flood. 
Lose all their guilty stains/' 



. "Oh that I, a -guilty sinner, may lose all my 
gl^ty stains, by being plunged in that fountain. 
Amen.*' 



'* They that warship God, must worship him in 
spirit and in truth, for the Father seeketh such 
to worship him** — ^John, iv. 23, 24. 

*^ lyo I worship God aright ? Do I indeed 
worship him in spirit and in truth ? Do I pray 
from my heart ? Do 1 only pray for things that 
I may consume them upon my lusts ? Have I 
ever knelt down, and only mocked' God by so 
doing? If I have, God, who is full of com- 
passion and mercy, forgive me, blot out all mine 
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iaiquities ; my Gad, save me for thy dear Son'« 
sake; pardon all my sins, and cast my intquities , 
behind fby back ; my sins and mine ipiquitiet 
remember no more; turn rae^ good Lord, and 
so shall I be turned ; give me a new heart, and 
renew a right spirit within me, and grant, from 
this time out, I may worship thee in spirit and 
in truth. Amen." 



*' And they were bath righteous before God, wcdking 
in all the commandments and ordinances^ of the 
JLordy blamdess'^'-^olin, i. 6. 

" Oh, that it could be recorded of me, that I 
walked in all the commandmfents of the Lord 
blameless. O Lord, grant that I may walk in 
the right way ; that I may go in die straight and 
narrow way that leadedi unto life ; that I may be 
among the few that find it; and grant that not 
one of this family may go the broad and crooked 
way that leadeth to destruction. Oh that it may 
be said of every one of this &mily, that they 
walked before the Lord blameless. Thy ways 
are ways of pleasantness, and all thy paths are 
peace. May I delight myself in thy ways of 
peace and pleasantness; — ^may I walk for ever 

E 
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Irith the Lord^ and delight myself in his ways. 
I do indeed wish to walk with God, to have a 
closer walk with God, a calm and heavenly frame. 
May God Almighty hear my unworthy petitions, 
and answer them, for his own dear Son's sake. 
Amen." 

April 9, 1817. 



Here rests Sophia ! in ^hose youthful mind 
Were sense, and truth, and innocence combin'd $ 
From all hypocrisy and falsehood free. 
She was in heart what she api)ear'd to be ; 
When kind, affectionate, in outward show. 
She felt her heart with real fondness glow. 
No false appearances, but love unfeign'd. 
Within her breast a gentle empire gain'd ; 
To God's blest will submissive and resign'd. 
To all sincere and tender, good and kind. 
Religion, in whose paths her life was led. 
And in whose precepts she was wont to tread, 
A tenfold lustre on her virtues shed. 
Go, gectle spirit ! in that place appear, 
Which God prepares for those who love him here ; 
Where sin and Satan can no more molest ; 
Go, and enjoy thine everlasting rest. 
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SHORT ACCOUNT 

OF 

MASTER WALTER HENRY H . 

SOPHIA II *8 FIFTH BROTHER, 

Who died Saturday the 20th of May, 1 820, aged 1 1 Years. 

Written by hit Mother, 

« 

^' All flesh is as grass, and all the glory of 
man as the flower of the grass ; the grass wither- 
eth, and the flower thereof fadeth away, but the 
word of the Lord endureth for ever/' " The 
Lord gave, and the Lord hath taken away, and 
blessed be the name of the Lord." " I shall go 
to him, but he shall not return to me." *' And 
the Lord God prepared a gourd, and made it to 
come up over Jonah, that it might be a shadow 
over his head, to deliver him from his grief; so 
Jonah was exceeding glad of the gourd. But 
God prepared^ a worm, wheii the morning rose 
the next day ; and it smote the gourd, that it 
withered* When the east wind and the sun beat 

b2 
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upon the head of Jonah^ he fainted." Lord, re- 
member thy gracious promise, " to stay the rough 
'wind in the day of the east wind." Thy own 
gracious hand gave the pleasant gourds, thine 
unerring wisdom prepared also the worm to smite 
them, lest thy servant should sit under the shadow 
thereof, and say, " It is good for me to be here." 
And now. Lord, that so many gourds are wither- 
ed, and th^ east wind beats upon my head, and 
I thy servant ,am weak and ready to faint, " be 
thou to me as the apple tree among the trees of 
the Wood ; let me sit under thy shadow with great 
delight, and let thy fruit be sweet to my taste ; 
let thy lefl hand be un<^ my head, ^nd thy 
right hand embrace me ; bring me into thy ban- 
quettitig-house, and let thy banner over me be 
fore." Then can my soul say, " Awake, O north 
wind, and come, thou south ; blow upon my gar« 
den, that the spices thereof may^ flow out; let my 
beloved come into his garden, and eat his plea** 
sant fruit." 

My dear Walter had for several years evinced 
a love of divine things ; he was early acquainted 
with the Scriptures, and, I trust> with young 
Timothy, " possessed unfeigned faith." He had 
m understanding mind above his years, and 
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made a rapid progress in every thing he learned. 
The gentleman who instructed him^ and to whom 
my dear child was greatly indebted, and much 
attached, speaks of him now with the greatest 
affection and regret, as a child of most promising 
abilities, quickness of apprehension, and diligence 
in his studies. But what are all these things, 
which perish in the grave ? Could my Walter 
now speak from the tomb, would he not testify, 
that, in the hour when, by the hand of death, 
his spirit was emancipated from its earthly taber« 
nacle, he saw vanity inscribed upon all that man 
estimates, and the knowledge of God in Christ 
alone valuable? From a desire that my dear 
child should make a progress in his studies, how 
often was T led to suffer his delicate frame to be 
exposed to cold and trying weather ! How pain- 
fully do I now recal those days ! they cause me 
bitter r^pret and self-reproach, while at the same 
time I am assured that God appointeth and num- 
bereth our daysi and has fixed a bound which we 
cannot pass. 

From the commencement of my child's illness 
in February, he was patient, mild, and affection- 
ate, and seemed to have an increasing love to the 
word of God, as long as he was able daily read* 

e3 
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ing It himself^ and when so weak he could no 
longer read^ always asking his sister to read to 
lum^ after she had put him to bed. When I have 
asked him virhat part of the Bible I should read 
to him^ his choice was generally the latter part of 
St. John's Gospel, and always the 103d Psalm, 
. whidi he called his favourite Psalm. He re- 
peated some verses of it every night, after he waa 
settled in bed, and that with so much fervour of 
devotional feeling, as was quite affecting to those 
who heard him. 1 had both in prayer and con* 
versation endeavoured to lead his mind to the 
consideration of death, but could not bring my* 
self to speak ph^nly, or tell my child the danger 
I apprehended : being fully persuaded the Lord 
himself had taught him the way of salvation, I 
lefl it with him, if expedient, to reveal this also 
to him. 

Friday the 19th, which was the first day he 
was unable to get up, he conversed much with 
me upon the Scriptures. Our dear minister, 
Mr. B., prayed with him and for him frequently ; 
^so his dear and esteemed friend and master, 
Mr. S« In our conversation he was led to speak 
of Peter denying his Lord alid Master ; he ob« 
lerved how boM he waa at one time^ and yet how 
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fearful^ going through every circumstance of St. 
Peter's life ; his walking on the sea, and then his 
faith failing, crying out, / perish ; his refusing 
to suffer the Lord to wash his feet, and then, 
when convinced that only Jesus could cleanse 
him, crying out. Lord, not my feet only, hid also 
my hands and my head. He then observed how 
our Lord, to prove the sincerity of his love, 
after his resurrection, asked him three times, 
Lovesl thou me? and spoke of our Lord's gra* 
cious command to Peter, Feed my sheep— Feed 
my lambs. My child's conversation was thus 
holy and hea^^nly as I sat by his dying bed ; so 
that while I beheld nature sinking, I saw grace 
triumphing; and as flesh and heart foiled, I was 
given the comfort of knowing that Jesus was the 
strength of his heart, and I was assured would be 
his portion for ever. He asked me to give him 
^' his dear little Testofnenl.*' On giving it to him, 
I said, "My child, what truth has this book 
taught you?" He replied, **To know Jesus, 
who is the way, the truth, and the Hh." He 
frequently asked me to pray and repeat hymns. 
On giving him a. glass of water, which he had 
asked ^r, I said, " Who, -my dear child, can 
l^ve you tlve water •«£ Hfe ?" He an&iK^xwi^ 



i 
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•* Jesus Christ ;" and then, as if to confirm what 
he had said, repeated two or three verses of our 
Lord's conversation with the woman of Samaria. 
Throughout Saturday he lay very quiet, sleep- 
ing most of the day, and had frequently observed 
to me how pleasant he slept. Thus the Lord 
dealt graciously and very tenderly with my poor 
weak child, carrying liim very gently through 
the dying scene, and greatly supporting and 
comforting my soul. Weak in faith, and fearful 
of heart, as I ever am; I trembled for my dying 
child, lest nature's pangs should be great. I 
wept and prayed for him ; I entreated the good 
Shepherd to. carry this lamb in his bosom, as he 
had borne the precious deposit I had been before 
enabled to lay in his arms. I remembered my 
Sophia's words — "Mamma, take me in your 
arms, and lay me in the arms of Jesus." I called 
to mind that £sdthful Friend, .whose everlasting 
arms had been underneath, and round about my 
then suffering child, and how he had caused her 
to triumph over the last enemj. The Lord was 
better to me than my fears ; my Walter was 
spared the conflict ; his strength was according 
to his day ; his dismissal was calm and peaceful, 
not a fear within^ not a struggle without While 
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he was lying apparently asleep^ I knelt^ with hi^ 
dear sisters and a kind friend who was with me, 
at his bed-side, and there surrendered my dying, 
child to God who gave him, beseeching him to 
receive him through the merits of that blood 
which was shed for the chief of sinners, to be« 
stow upon him that crown which Jesus had pur- 
diAsed, and td In'ing him into full possession of 
that glorious inheritance which was incorruptible 
and undefiled, and which fadeth not away, and 
which our Lord Jesus had prepared for his 
people. As I prayed, my child c^ned his eyes 
for the last time on this sinful world, and called 
out, "'I AM JOINING YOU.'* In a few minutes 
after, his happy spirit was released from its frail 
tabernacle, and admitted to join the everlasting 
song with angels round the throne. 

Thus rests my loved child until the morning 
ci the resurrection, when that body, sown in 
weakness, shall be raised in glory ; sown in cor* 
ruption, it shall be raised in incorruption. That 
perishing body, the object of my^ anxious care, is 
now laid in its cold and narrow bed ! How oflen 
have I with solicitude visited his chamber, to see 
that he was " safe and warmly laid !" Now the 
worm is spread under him, and the wcnrm cover- 



46 BRIEF MEMOIRS OF 

eth him. Qh ! most painful recollection^ let me 
rather contemplate his redeemed soul, washed in 
the blood of the Lamb^ arrayed in a white robe, 
covered with glory, a palm in his hand, an em- 
blem of the victory obtained by Him who trod 
the wine-press alone, the great Captain of our 
salvation, before whom he casts the crown, say- 
ing. Worthy is the Lamb that was slain, for he 
has redeemed us to God, and made us kings and 
priests, and tve shall reign with him for ever and 
ever. 

While, then, my eye turns to things seen^ 
which are temporal, I mourn ; but when, with 
the eye of faith, I can get a glimpse of unseen 
things, which are eternal, I rejoice. I rejoice 
that my child has finished his course, kept the 
faith, and is entered into that rest which re- 
maineth for the people of God. In this way the 
Lord has answered my prayer ; I asked for my 
children that life which Jesus died to purchase, 
and lives to bestow. The Lord has granted it to 
three of my dear children — shall 1 quarrel with 
the manner or the time he saw fit to fulfil my re- 
quest ? I wanted to see them in the church in the 
wilderness — God has removed them to the church 
in glory. Farewell, my much loved Walter, till we 



REMARKABLE CHILDREN. 4? 

meet to part no more. I shall then behold you 
in new and resplendent beauty — ^no longer ex« 
posed to temptation and sin — ^no longer the sub- 
ject of disease and sufferings but arrayed in the 
garments of salvation, and crowned with glory^ 
honour, and immortality. — His body was laid 
in the same vault that incloses his loved sister 
Frances Sophia H. in St. Peter's Church, Dublin. 

There brothers and sisters are rang'd side by side. 
And none have saluted, and none have replied. 

Lovely and pleasant in their lives, and in their 
death they were not divided. The grave shall 
deliver up the sacred deposit ; God shall gather 
his redeemed from the east and from the west: 
he will say to the north. Give up; and to the 
south. Hold not back. The hallowed dust shall be 
collected, not a particle be lost; and He who at 
first created will re*create the scattered parts into 
a perfect whole. Then shall be brought to pass 
the saying that is written. Death is swallowed up 
in victory. Death, where is thy sting ? Grave, 
where is thy victory ? The sting of death is sin, 
and the strength of sin is the law ; but thanks be 
to God which giveth us the victory, through our 
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Lord Jesus Chrvft. Therefore, my hdove^ &»*«- 
thren, he ye steadfast^ untnoveable, always abounds 
ing in the work of the Lord, forasmuch as ye know 
that your labour is not in vain in the Lord, 



I found written in Walter's pocket-book, dated 
October, 3, 1819 — 

" For I know that my Redeemer liveth, and 
that he shall stand at the latter day upon the 
earth : and though after my skin worms destroy 
this body, yet in my flesh shall I see God." Job, 
xix. 25, 26. 

'^And they that be wise shall shin^ as the 
brightness of the firmament, and they that turn 
many to righteousnes^ as the stars for ever an<) 



ever." 



In vain my fancy fttrives to paint 
Tlie moment after death. 

The glories that surround a saint, 
When yielding up his breath. 

One gentle sigh his fetters breaks; 

We scarce can say, < He's gone/ 
Before the willing spirit takes 

Her station near the throne. 



J 
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Faith strives, but all ito efforts fail 

To trace her in her flight ; 
No eye can pierce within the veil 

Which hides that world of light. 

This much, and this is all we know. 

They axe completely blest ; 
Haye done with sin, and care, and woe, 

And with their Saviour rest. 

On harps of gold they praise his name, 

His face they always view; * 

Then let us followers be of them. 

That we may praise him too. 

While they have gain'd, we losers are : 

We miss them day by day ; 
But thou canst every breach repair, 

And wipe our tears away. 
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BRIEF ACCOUNT 

OF THE 

DEATH OF MASTER EDWARD MICHAEL H ^N, 

AGED NINE YEARS. 

The following very interesting sketch of this 
most proipising and divinely-instructed child was 
transmitted, most kindly, in letter to the Editor^ 

by his father. Rev. J. H n. Rector of W y, 

Leicestershire; and is added as a most satisfai:* 
tory instance of the power of His grace, who out 
of the mouths of babes and sucklings has per* 
fected praise. 

" I shall now proceed to furnish you with the 
particulars which my dear, partner has given me 
(as her recollection is better than mine) of the 
closing scene of our beloved child*8 life. I should 
premise, that God had given him a most amiable 
natural disposition. He was always affectionate 
and obedient ; and, I doubt not, had from a verj 
early age received the grace of the Holy Spirit. 
He was bom in Dublin, December 1, 1805, and 
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died in Coleshilly Warwickshire, May 10, 1815. 
The complaint which ended in his death was a 
cold caught at school. I shall copy the brief 
narrative in Mrs. H.'s own words. 

" I never asked my dear Edward any question 
relative to spiritual things, lest he should be led 
to say what he did not feel to please me ; but 
during the whole of his illness he was patient 
and very submissive. Every thing which was 
done for him he received with much thankful- 
ness. About a week or ten days before his 
death, he lay on the bed in a very exhausted 
state, while I lay by his side ; I thought he had 
been asleep, when he said, ** Mamma, I am very 
happy." On my asking him what made him 
happy, he answered with much feeling of holy 
joy, '' Oh, Mamma ! the Lord has shewn me that 
I am his ; Christ has washed me in his blood." 
Shortly after he said, " I wish you were coming 
with me;" I said, I hope that we shall soon 
meet again. He looked earnestly at me, and 
said, " Yes, if you believe on the Lord Jesus 
Christ" In the course of that day he said, 
" The boys at school used often ask me, whether 
I would rather go up the hill with a crust, or 
down the hill with a purse of money ?'* Never 

f2 
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having heard the expression before^ I said^ I did 
not know what it meant; when he replied^ 
*• Following Christ with poverty, or the devil 
with riches/' I said, I trusted I should follow 
Christ with poverty; he said with emphasis^ 
^* So should J." A few days before his death, 
after lying silent for some time, he said, '*I 
want to see Jesus ;" *' I want to be with 
Jesiis." Whenever he was asked whether he 
wished to live, his answer was always, ^' If it be 
the Lord's will, I should rather die and be with 
him;'* and seeing I felt a good deal, he said, 
''Mamma, do you wish me to live?" I an- 
swered, that if it were the Lord's will I should 
wish him to recover, for I loved him very much. 
He instantly replied, in the most impressive 
manner, '' If I live I shall sin, but if I die I 
shall be free from sin." Three days before his 
death, the servant came up to say, that a lady 
had called, who wished to see Edward: on 
hemng her name he said, '' Do not let her up." 
Shortly after another called; on hearing her 
name he said, ''Let her up, for I know she 
loves the Lord Jesus." 

" My dear partner concludes, " This is the 
chief of what our dear Edward Michael said, and 
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I think in his own words." But I remember 
that he had a deep feeling of his own sinfulness 
and unworthiness^ joined with a steadfast re- 
liance on his blessed Saviour. Thus one day as 
his dear mother kissed him, he said^ '' Ah ! 
mother, how can you kiss those naughty lips — 
they have told many lies." 



I S 
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MEMOIR 



OF 



THOMAS S D- D. 



««%v%v«««»«>« 



The subject of this little Memoir was bom 
August 6th, 1802. — At a very early period he 
discovered marks of an amiable temper and dis- 
position ; and to this was added, from the first 
evening of his reasoning powers to the last days 
of his existence here upon earth, a decided and 
growing attachment to the ways of wisdom ; and 
we saw in him that fear of the Lord, which is an 
evidence of its be^nning. — Being of a thoughtful 
turn of mind, he generally preferred reading to 
the various pursuits and amusements of child- 
hood; and those books which were of a religious 
tendency had his marked preference. He was 
uniformly affectionate and dutiful to his parents 
and relatives ; and if sometimes guilty of a fault,, 
he always expressed his concern, and was not 
happy till he had obtained forgiveness, and re- 
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gained the love of those whose displeasure he had 
incurred. He was particularly fond of the Lord's- 
day^ loved to attend his parents to the house of 
God^ usually remembered the text^ and some part 
of the sermmi he had been hearings and the 
h3rmns that had been sung. He was much in« 
terested in the Sunday school^ and would often 
remark^ ^' what a good thing it was for poor 
children to learn to read their Bible." He 
treasured up many of Jyr. Watts's Psalms and 
Hymns^ and Mr. Rowland Hill's Sunday School 
Collection^ in his memory^ and was well ac- 
quainted with the most remarkable facts in 
Scripture history. The account oi Joseph, 
Samuel, David, and off the Shunamite's son, he 
could repeat by heart. As this peculiar turn 
of mind, in a diild of six or seven years of age, 
cannot be supposed to be die resuk of much 
reflection, or of a superior judgment and under- 
standing, we considered it as a proof that his 
heart was affected, and that his affections were 
drawn to heavenly things ; and from thence con- 
cluded, that our Lord had chosen him for his 
own, and had taken this young disciple under 
his peculiar guidance and care, to train him up 
for A very early enjoyment of love and !fevour isx 
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heaven^ the earnest of which he possessed while 
on earth. 

Such being the disposition this dear boy ma- 
nifested^ he could not but be beloved, and we 
were looking forward, with pleasing hope, to 
the time when those dispositions should be ma- 
tured, and strengthened in riper age. But He, 
whose thoughts are not as our thoughts, was 
about to remove him to a higher and more 
exalted state of existence, and to transplant this 
lovely bud into a better soil, where it will 
blossom in full perfection for ever and ever. 

In the spring of the year 1807> he had the 
measles, and though he recovered from that 
disorder, yet there was a secret worm preying 
on the root of this lovely gourd, which made 
him pass the remainder of this summer in a 
languishing state of health. By constant care 
and attention he got through the winter, and 
we looked forward to the ensuing spring as a 
season that would restore our beloved child to 
his former state of health and strength. He 
paid a visit to his kind uncle and aunt at 
Bedford, where he received every advantage 
arising froip air and exercise ; but it pleased the 
Lord at this time to lay his hand upon him, and 
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a large abscess was formed in the small o£ his 
back^ which occasioned his Immediate return 
home. He greatly acknowledged the kindness 
he had received during his absence from us^ and 
it being thought proper to have the abscess 
opened^ he cheerfully submitted to the operation. 
This confined him many weeks to the house. 
While thus a prisoner, he spent most of his time 
in reading and looking over his books^ with 
which our kind friends had plentifully supplied 
him, endeavouring to make his situation as com- 
fortable as possible. He never expressed any 
impatience or regret^ but willingly submitted to 
whatever was thought proper for his health and 
circumstances. His books were always near him ; 
among these his Biblp never was forgotten — ^in 
this he read daily^ and asked his friends to 
explain to him those passages idiich he could 
not immediately understand. He was particu- 
larly struck widi:. that part in his favourite 
chapter, the 4tk of 2d Kings — " Is it well with 
the child ? and she said, it is well :" and we 
cannot but believe that he entered into the 
spiritual meaning of it^ applying it to his own 
casCj that though bis health and conditioti was 
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distressing, yet it was well; exercising submis- 
sion to the will of his Saviour respecting him. 
He was deeply convinced of the importance of 
prayer, and when, through weakness, he was 
unable to engage in this duty himself, he begged 
others to pray for him. One night, after having 
been in bed for some time, he called to his aunt, 
who slept in the same room with him, and asked 
her to pray for him then, as she had not done it 
before she lay down. 

Toward the close of the last year, 1809> he 
appeared better than he had done for many 
months past — our hopes were again revived. 
I said to him one day, " My dear boy will now, 
I hope, get quite well— but, from the complaint 
in your back, there is some prospect of your 
being crooked, and people in general do not take 
much notice of deformed children."—" Well," 
replied my dear Tom, "if I am but good, 
mother, it will not matter how I look :" giving 
proof of how much greater value he thought 
mental worth than exterior form. 

Early in the spring of this year, 1810, all the 
unfavourable symptoms which we had flattered 
ourselves had disappeared, not to return again. 
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Yevived; and in March he took to his room> 
i;^hich he never again lefl till carried down in 
his coffin. His spine being diseased he soon 
became hectic; his disorder had reached his 
lungs^ and fever was destroying that lovely form, 
which we once had contemplated with so much 
pleasure and delight. We were now placed at 
liie post of observation, which became darker 
«very day : our hopes were gone^ and we had 
only to pray^ that our Lord would grant this 
patient sufferer a mitigation of bodily pain. His 
books again became his companions^ and as soon 
as he was settled in his bed in the morning, and 
placed in a comfortable posture, he requested to 
have them all brought and placed on his bed; 
those which he principally preferred were his 
Bible, (which he frequently said he should like 
to die with in his hand,) Dr. Watts's Psalms and 
Hymns^ Mr. Rowland HilFs Sunday School Col- 
lection, Janeway's Token for Children, the Hi** 
tory of Susan Gray, and the Pilgrim's Progress. 
On the return of the Sabbath-days, when I have 
said to him, " My dear love, father, Betsey, and 
James are gone to chapel, while you and I are 
detained — ^but we can worship God in this sick 
toom, and the Saviour has promised to be with 
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us; what shall I read to you?" He directly 
r^lied> " Begin with that hymn> mother^ * How 
sweet and awful is the place^ with Christ within 
die doors ;* ** signifying that if Christ was with 
us it was all we could want. 

On the evening of Good Friday we were alone» 
and after a very severe fit of coughing^ he said t» 
me, with much earnestness^ " My dear mother praj 
for me^ do pray for me ; I shall not be here long/' 
I asked him what I should pray for; he said>. 
" That the Lord may soon take me to himself/' 
I reminded him of the suilferings of his Saviour. 
"Yes" said my dear boy, "He did suffer-^ 
read that chapter where he said, ^not my wiU 
but thine be done.' " I asked him if he could 
say the same, to which he replied, in his usual , 
modest manner, " I hope- 1 can/' 
♦ During the twelve weeks in which he was 
wholly confined to his bed, this dear child never 
uttered an impatient word, or expressed a wish 
that his situation should be otherwise than it 
exactly was ; he would hear our friends, who 
came to see him, express their surprise that he 
should last so long, and when I have asked hin^ 
what made him so willing to die, he would 
reply, " If I lived to grow up perhaps I might 
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be wicked ; this is a very sinfiil worlds mother, 
and it is better to go early to heaven." — " And 
why^ my dear love^ do you think you shall go to 
heaven ?" — " Because I love the Saviour, and 
I h<^ he loves me." 1 asked him if I ^ould 
read for him ? " Yes," he said, *' read my 
&vourite chapter, * Is it well with the child?"* 
After which he desired me to read 23d Hymn in 
the -2d book, " Descend from heaven immortal 
dove." — l^cfw read 110 in the 1st book, ' There 
is a house not made with hands.' " I said I was 
afi*aid he would be fatigued ; he begged me to 
read one more, 113 in the 1st book, '' How large 
the promise, how divine." These he had folded 
down in his hymn-book, as also the 1 3th in the 
Sd book, and the 92d Psalm, " Sweet is the 
work, my God, my King." We were now ap- 
proaching that period in which the prayer of the ' 
great Intercessor was about to be aceompli^ed, 
" Father I will that those whom thou hast given 
me be with me where I am." 

On Friday morning, S5th of May, he waa 
seized with an acute spasmodic affection in his 
head — his sufferings now became extreme. Sit- 
ting by his side, with his dear head redining on 
my bosom, I repeated sofUy to him—- 



1 
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** Jesus can make a dying bed 

Feel soft as downy pUows are. 
While OD his breast I lean my head. 
And breathe my life ont sweetly there." 

He said, ** That is very sweet, read the whole 
of it." I often asked him if he thought the 
Lord was angry with him, by thus afflicting, 
him ? " No, my dear mother, I think it is all 
in love." 

Tuesday morning, the 5th of June, he was 
taken with a convulsive fit, which lasted above 
four hours. Contrary to all expectation he re- 
vived, became perfecdy sensible, and knew 
every one about him. In the afternoon I said 
to him, *' My dearest love, you are going home, 
you are going to heaven, my dear Tom." — 
" I hope so," answered our dying child. " Do 
you recollect any of your favourite hymns, my 
love ?" He directly replied, " How sweet and 
awful is the place." — *'Is there not another?'' 
I said. He looked at me, and said, " Sweet is 
the work, my God, my King." Still anxious to 
hear the sound of that voice, which had so often 
delighted my heart, there is one more you used 
to like. He lifted up his eyes and said/ ** There 
is a house not made with hands — Eternal .-"-—but 
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he could not proceed any further. I then offered 
him something to take -which might loosen the 
phlegm, from which he suffered great difficulty 
in respiration : he said, *' I would take it if it 
would do me any good, but it will not." Soon 
after he raised his dear hand, and, looking up- 
ward, 3aid, " I shall go above, I shall go above." 
This he repeated twice after. Towards ten 
o*clock his breathing became more difficult, and 
at about eleven o'clock an abundant entrance 
was administered to our dearly beloved child 
into the everlasting kingdom of our Lord and 
Saviour Jesus Christ. — Aged seven years and ten 
months. 

'' And Jesus said, suffer little children to come 
unto me, and forbid them not, for of such is the 
kingdom of heaven. — Therefore are they before 
the throne of God, and servq him day and night 
in his temple ; and He that sitteth on the throne 
shall dwell among them : they shall hunger no 
more, neither thirst any more, neither shall the 
sun light on them, nor any heat. — For the Lamb 
which is in the midst of the throne shall feed 
them, and shall lead them unto living ibuntains 
of waters ; and God shall wipe away attrtears from 
their eyesJ* 

02 
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Maiy^ my friend^ I will not say^ 
O'er this sweet boy forbear to weep, 

Nor tarn from that loF'd spot away. 
Where his dear relics safely sleep. 

No, I would rather weep with thee, 
^hat such a flower, in all its bloom. 

In all its loveliness, should be 
Consigned 60 early to the tomb. 

Yes, I would weep, that so much worth. 
Just opening to a mother's eye. 

Should leave so soon this sinful earth. 
And your fond hopes untimely die. 

Though I would not condemn your sighs. 
Nor bid your tears forbear to flow. 

Yet would I bid yoiur thoughts arise 
Above this world of sin and woe. 

By futh's divine unclouded eye. 
Look to the realms of love and joy ; 

In that blest world, beyond the sky. 
You may behold your lovely boy 

Far from the reach of mortal things. 
Where streams of endless pleasure flow ; 

With sunts and angels there he sings 
The sweetest songs he lov'd below. 
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Bending before th* eternal tbrone, 

He sees Lis Saviour's glorious face^ 
And wrapt with joys on earth unknown, 

Declares the wonders of his grace. 

Transporting scene ! delightful view ! 

Oh I Maqr, lift your weeping eyes, 
Your own sweet boy there waits for you. 

And longs to meet you in the skies. 



Twaa a rich treasure from above 
That to your favour'd arms was given ; 

You heiird the voice of heavenly love, 
" Let this dear child be nurs'd for heaven. 



>» 



Be ^hankful for the precious trust 

Committed to your care on earth ; 
Oh ! yes, be thankful that you nurs'd 

I 

A spirit of celestial birth. 

You taught his infant lips to pray. 

You told him of a Saviour's love, 
And pointed out the shining way. 

That led to tho^e bright realms above. 

Then raise to heaven your grateful voice. 
Join in his songs before the throne. 

And tho' you weep, my friend — rejoice. 
Your lovely child is still your own. 

p. A, J Ji. 

Trowbridge, Jan. litk, 1811. 
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His dear remains were deposited, on die Sab- 
bath n^oming following, in the house appointed 
for all living. — ^Underneath the inscription of his 
name, date, and age, are the following words, 
which he so much delighted in : — *^ Is it well with 
the child? ItisweU." 
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UTTLE NANETTE. 



»»^»»»%%>%v» 



September l6tb, IBI9. 

For tiiese some weeks past> I have felt a 
great wish to have in my possession a veview 
of my dear little girl's short life ; particularly as 
I think it would be acceptable to my beloved 
mother^ who is now distant from us> to have an 
account of the last few months of tibe child, who 
tenderly loved her, and who shared the fond 
care and anxious aiflfection for whidi my esteemed 
parent is so eminently remaikable. Although k 
may awaken many painful feelings in my heart, 
thus to follow her in her sample path, yet these 
feelings will ever, I trust, be mixed with gratefiil 
joy, whilst I endeavour to retrace the power and 
excellence of the religion of Jesus Christ, which 
he so mercifully condescended to reveal to her 
infant mind. 

Where I now sit, I view the trees that wave 
over the ispot where lies all that is mortal of my 
bdoved cMld ! there to remain till the Ui^^s^nfic* 
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pet sounds, and the dead arise to judgment; Lut 
though I no longer hear the sweet voice of 
Nanette, raised in her artless hymn to her Re- 
deemer, and can no more behold the dear boy 
she so sooki followed, yet can I not say, " good is 
the Lord, — shall not the Judge of the whole 
earth do right ?*' — " The Lord gave, and the 
Lord taketh away, blessed be the name of the 
Lord," firmly believing that whatever Almighty 
God dispenses to those who serve him, is in 
supreme wisdom and love ; nor would I, if 
I could, withhold my beloved children when he 
claimeth them. 

I remember it was my frequent and ardent peti- 
tion to the throne of grace, that my child might 
serve and glorify God during her life. Oh ! what 
encouragement was it to the prayers of a mother, 
to hear her, before. she could speak plain, take 
great apparent delight in telling me, when walk- 
ing by my side, that *' it was God made those 
pretty flowers and trees," pointing with her 
finger to those which, most attracted her potice; 
and has oflen drawn me to the window to watch 
the moon and stars, and told me, ^^the same 
good God made them !" When she was but three 
years old, how oflen have I seen the tear trem- 
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bie m her eye^ and her little heart heave with 
emotion, whilst sitting on my knee I have- en- 
deainmired to explain to her the love of our 
^ blessed L(»d for her, by suffering on the cross, 
the just for the unjust;" she used to say, 
I will love that good Jesus, and try to serve 
him !" From the earliest moment that her mind 
was capable of taking impressions, she seemed to 
be endowed with a peculiar facility and pleasure 
in receiving religious instruction, and soon 
learned to repeat several things of that ndture, 
from merely hearing her brother say them. 
Between three and four years of age, she couid 
explain eadi print in Mrs, Trimmer's Scripture 
History : her favourites were, from the first, the 
babe lying in the manger, and the crocifixioiu 
She would, with unwearied attention, pause and 
lament over the latter, and wonder at redeeming 
love. I think about this time we took notice of 
her being first drawn to prayer. Frequently, in 
the midst of her play, she would suddenly leave 
ofi^ and fall tipon her knees, either within the 
house, or in the garden, as she happened to be 
at the time. At first she had but few words; 
but the Sianse Spirit that influenced her to sup* 
plicate, soon taught her to pour out her whoU 
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soul before the throne of mercy : whatever she 
was in want of, or if any thing grieved or 
uEicted her, she immediately flew to God for 
relief, and I recollect many instances where her 
prayers were wonde^uUy answered. Having 
always had a remarkable faith in prayer, she 
thought it was only to ask, and have, in Jesus* 
name. 

Her greatest delight was, for her and me to 
be left quite alone, that we might talk uninterrup- 
tedly on religion, the subject which was ever to 
her the most pleasing. She used to say, *' come 
now, mamma, we shall be so happy, and talk of 
God :*' at such times she has astonished me by 
her ideas, and anxious inquiries on things that 
I considered quite beyond her comprehension. 

Her slender graceful form, and interesting 
features, plainly spoke the premature refinement 
of feeling and keen sensibility possessed by our 
little darling. She was particularly alive to 
kindness and affection, although these disposi- 
tions were often hid by her excessive timidity ; 
but when acted upon by grace, shone forth in 
lively gratitude to that Being, whose providen- 
tial care and love over all his works excited her 
continual wonder and praise^ and dictated her 
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oft-repeated exclamation, '^ Oh ! how good the 
Lord is !" She seemed to view his hand in the 
most minute circumstance. 

As it may be supposed, these qualities made 
her peculiarly endearing to her parents, and her 
attachment to them was early marked by strong 
lines in her character. She gained the appella- 
tion of Nanette, by way of endearment, from a 
circumstance that occurred, by which she almost 
lost that of Annie, which she had received at 
baptism. It was in general her custom when 
the time of her father's return from town ap- 
proached, to arrange many things for him, and I 
have known her endeavour to count the hours o 
his absence, when she had something to shew 
either to please or surprise him : and if he hap- 
pened to stay beyond her bed time, she some* 
times left him a letter, written in imitation of 
printing, on the slate or paper. Whenever I 
left home, though but for a short time, it was 
most painful to her ; and seldom could she re- 
strain her tears, but never omitted saying with 
her parting embrace, " Good bye, mamma, God 
bless you, and take care of you, and bring you 
safe home." I generally fo^nd her watching for 
me at the gate, sometimes seated in her liulift 



72 BRIEF MEMOIRS OT 

diiaiTy all kind of play becoming insipid to her 
when the hour drew near at which I said I ex- 
pected to return. — And she has frequently told 
wie^ that while I was away she prayed to God to 
protect me, and bring me home soon. 

When she wanted some months of £oux years 
old^ I had a long and dangerous illness, and it 
was thought necessary to remove the children 
from home; but in pity to her feelings she was 
allowed occasionally to spend a few minutes with 
me on the bed, where she would sit covering my 
hand with kisses, and pressing it to her heart, 
but when she thought she had staid long enough 
without fatiguing me, she has said,. **I had 
better go now, mamma, for I am afraid of tiring 
you;^ though parting cost her many tears. While 
absent she had two pictures that particularly 
took up her attention: — one was a little giri 
weeping over her mother's grave, and the other 
waa also a weeping girl, by the bed-side of her 
sick mamma, with these lines underneath : 

** Mies Jane's mamma was very ill. 

And felt such pain she could not sleep ; 
. But Jane eould quietly sit still. 

Or sometime through the curtains peep. 
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* * And often as she left the bed, 
The tear of sweet affection fell> 
As going from the room, she said, 
I Irish my dear mamma was well !*' 

Tlie first time she saw this prints she ivas 
sitting on her father's knee looking over ivith 
him a child's book^ called the Cowslip. Upon 
his reading the verses, she was greatly affected, 
and hiding her face in his bosom^ said, with the 
greatest artlessness, '' / cannot help crying the 
tear of sweet affection, when I think of my 
mamma ;*' nor could she for a long time look ^t 
those prints without tears, so that they were 
obh'ged to avoid letting her see them. 

She had naturally a great flow of spirits, and 
joined her brother at time^ in all his sports, with 
a d^ree of courage and energy that was sur- 
prising. — Alas! we cannot forget the cherry- 
tree in the grass plot opposite the window, in 
which she so often got her father to place her, 
and there sit perched amongst the branches, till 
weary of her situation, she would spring down 
from a height that would quite alarm me. She 
always had an uncommon admiration for flowers 
and plants ; it was one of her greatest pleasures 
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to be allowed to go out with her basket and 
scissars into the garden to gather a nosegay for 
her father or me^ and then would sit down with 
the greatest patience to dress them prettily in a 
glass of water. Lovely emblems of this tender 
blossom of paradise! no sooner cherished and 
admired^ than called to return to its native clay ! 
Her feelings for the poor and distressed gave 
her many a pang. In cold or rainy weather^ she 
could scarce enjoy her own comfor^^ from the 
idea, that she feared there were many unsheltered 
and hungry. She could not bear to let any poor 
creature go away from the door without getting 
something for them ; and formed many plans for 
their relief. I have known her to bring all her 
clothes indiscriminately, and entreat me to give 
them to some child she was anxious to clothe. 
It \^ould make this account too long, were I to 
note down the many amiable traits of our little 
darling : her many interesting and prepossessing 
qualities served, no doubt, to strengthen those 
ties t>f affection, that death was to burst asunder: 
but, however, they made the sacrifice to our 
heavenly Father the greater. O! thou most 
gracious Being, hast not thou, in infinite perfec- 
tion, all that is amiable, who wert pleased to 
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udom this thy beldved gift ? and if so attractive 
in sinful dust, Oh ! how adorable in thee ! With 
what humble adchirdtidn should we contemplate 
what our contracted powers are capable of re- 
ceiving of thy supreme beauty and glory ! And 
dost thou permit nian, nay, invite him, to call 
thee Father, Friend, through the intercession of 

« 

thy beloved Son? Astonishing condescension 
and love ! Should i^e then shrink from render- 
ing back any of our most prized gifts, or say, 
" what doest thou ?" 

Our darling girl was bom with a delicate con- 
stitution, requiring the frequent advice of our 
kind and valuable medical friend Dr. T. ; I must 
not here omit remarking the heartfelt gratitude 
of Nanette to him, for whom she solicited from 
time to time various spiritual and temporal bles- 
sings; while he and Mrs. T. were on a conti- 
nental tour, this infant followed them with her 
prayers, imploring their preservation from every 
thing hurtful to body or soul, &c. &c. And 
were her prayers not accepted? Though thou 
wert a child of few days, yet thou wert assfuredly 
owned by thy Lbrd, by the teaching of his Spirit, 
and by the faith and love so evidently bestowed 
<on thee by Hinl ! 

H 2 
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The autumn before her deaths she began to 
wish to retire to mid-day devotion, as well as her 
night and morning address. Here it was, I first 
observed her drawn out in fervent prayer : she 
had begun to evince a great desire after holiness, 
and endeavoured^ in the strength of Jesus, to 
overcome every thing in herself, that she felt 
con%*ary to what she knew to be right. 

Her understanding opened far beyond others 
of her age ; her comfort and delight were the 
Scriptures, and there seemed to be a degree of 
light thrown on the page for her, that was truly 
, surprising If we wished to please or soothe 
her; we had only to take up the Bible, and she 
was all attention. From three years old it was 
her constant request to have a psalm read, or a 
hymn sung for her after she was put to bed ; 
and she very soon pointed out the 115th Psalm 
as the one she liked most to hear. 

In November 1818, the delicacy of her consti- 
tution increased, and in the January following 
she had the measles with the other children, 
which she got through pretty well; but, alas! 
the effects remained behind; I had always dreaded 
this complaint for her, and my fears were now 
verified by a cough and augmented debility. 
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We now saw that little form, which was as *^ the 
ciesire of our eyes," emaciated, spiritless, with her 
chbst Slink, accompanied with that extreme lan- 
guor which for ever effaces the elasticity and ease 
of motion, that bespeak gracefulness of person 
or joyous hiealth. But about April it pleased the 
Lord, in some degree, to re-establish her health, 
and she was beginning to look something like 
herself, and joined the children in some of their 
amusements, when our hopes were again dashed 
to the ground, by the hooping-cough getting into 
the family, which she soon after took, and of 
course it rendered her much worse than she ever 
had been. I now saw my child's prayers and 
wishes about to be granted; as she had long 
wished to be with God. Oh ! how did we carry 
her in our arms from place to place, and invent 
every thing within our power for her comfort 
and pleasure ! but as her body was bowed down 
with sickness, so her soul seemed invigorated 
more and more by increasing grace. She saw 
her sufferings from the hand of God, and that 
was sufficient to satisfy her, all was as it should 
be. She often said to me, if I happened to say 
any thing respecting her health, ^* You know, 

h3 
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mamma, it is the will of God, and we can't help 
it, and must bear it as well as we can;" thus 
making me a sharer in her sufieringSy as well 
she might ! Never did I hear a mmrmur or 
repining word escape her lips. She had a strong 
aversion to medicine, but it had long been her 
custom, when obHged to take it, to put her hands 
before her eyes, and pray for resolution to drink 
it, and a blessing on its effects, and this she never 
omitted, to the last drop she ever took. Her 
nerves became extremely affected : many were her 
struggles against irritability. It was indeed de- 
plorable to see the state of excessive sensibility and 
timidity she was reduced to. I have frequently 
known her to be obliged to pray to be enabled 
to answer when she was spoken to. I was now 
the only person that she had not a kind of fear 
o^ <Hr to whom she had courage to express her 
thoughU, except her fether occasionally. This 
might, to some, have had the appearance of suUen- 
ness, but I perfectly understood her inward feelings. 
However, she liked much to be in the society o£ 
any one that she thought loved Go4 ; and great 
was her disappointment, if they did not speak on 
sacred subjects, and she would inquire of me the 
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reason why they did not. Alas ! {urofessors are 
not sufficiently *' known by their speech^ to have 
been with Jesus." 

I remember one night that we* had been talking 
together of the Blessed Saviour^ and of his suffi- 
ciency to atone for all our sins, her soul appeared 
so full of the love of Grod, that it seemed almost 
too much for her weak body. Amongst many 
other things she said, *' Mamma, I feel as if Jesus 
Christ was taking sin out of my heart, and that 
I loved him so !" 

She was particularly fond of having hymns 
sung for her, or of singing them herself whilst 
able, which she did in a pecuhar sweet tone of 
voice, and frequently gave vent to her full h^art 
in words of her own. She had been extremely 
ill one day, and could find no relief but in prayer, 
hymns, or the Scriptures, endeavouring to be as 
still as possible while we were thus employed for 
her, and from which she took real comfort. 
When she was settled in bed for the night, we^ 
tried to prevail on her to pray lying down, but 
she entreated to be allowed to get on her knees, ^ 
and with much difficulty placed herself in that 
posture. Can we ever forget the patience, the 
submission to God's will, and the unre^vEL\s^ 
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meekness she shewed that day ? The next morn- 
ing, whilst I was dressing, to my astonishment I 
found she had sat up in the bed without Help, 
and began singing, with an unusual strong voice, 
her favourite song of praise, adding, as was her 
costom, words of her own. T ran fbr a pen and 
ink, the curtain between us being closed, and 
committed her words to writing, as she sung, 
but lost many of them, not being able to keep 
pace with her. The following, however, I heard 
her literally utter : — ' 

<* Pi^ise and honoar 
** Be unto tlie Lamb fdr ever, 
** Jesii9 Christ is ouv Redecfikier, 
" Hallelujah, Hallelujah, praise ye the Lord;" 

*' Serve the Lord, aU ye people^ serve thfe 
Lord; serve your Lord; pMise him fo<* thfe 
Saviour ; you who would hare gone to hell if he 
had not died for you upon the cross. Oh Jesus ! 
Oh Jesus ! Oh, come for me ! come and take 
mcj (several times over with much fervour and 
s^mnity,) Oh Jesus ! my Lord, let me to thy 
bosom fly, and to your angels ; it would be the 
hapi)iest place I could be in, to praise the Lord 
for ever> to be near God, and with our Saviour; 

f 

we -will- be : in our •■ Jesii»'8 bosom, and yrt shall 
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praise God who died upon such a cross ! Oh 
God ! Oh God ! Oh my Saviour come and take 
me to thy dwellings come and take me to my 
Saviour of such love ! Oh thou ! who can save 
every on6 from sin who cleaves to thee^ and 
save from all wickedness. — Oh thou Holy God !" 

She oflen said to me^ '' Oh how I long to see 
God! Oh if I could see Jesus Christ ! for I feel 
to love him very much^ the way I love you, 
mamma: do you think he will let me lay my 
head on his bosom, the way I sit with you ?** and 
she repeatedly wished to die that she might be 
with him. At first when she began to entertain 
such thoughts, she used to think that heaven 
must be such a happy place that the time would 
appear very short till we would join her there, if 
she could get there immediately. Once her 
father said to her, ** should you like to leave 
mamma and me to go?" She said, ''Yes," and 
burst into a flood of tears. - It did not, however, 
alter her wishes in the least. 

I happened to meet with Pope's beautiful 
hymn of the dying Christian to his soul, be* 

ginning, 

*< Vital spark of heavenly flame,*' 
and purchased it for her.— -It was printed on 
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a card^ and over the music was a drawing of a 
female on her death bed^ and angels hovering 
over the body, receiving her spirit in form like , 
themselves. She was particularly pleased with 
it, and would muse over it with composure aitd 
pleasure, and begged to have it sung for her, and 
tried to do so herself.— She began to dislike to 
hear any but spiritual songs, and one day> she 
desired the person who carried her out of doors, 
to bring her in to me : and when she came in, 
she whispered me to bid her not to sing such silly 
songs when she took her out, as she disliked 
them very much. She then returned to her 
walk quite contented, upon my giving this in- 
junction. Among her chief favourite, hymns, 
were, " My God, the spring of all my joys," and 
*' Jesu, lover of my soul." — Her remarks at dif- 
ferent times on the former, were as follows :— 

1st. My God, the spring of all my joys. 
The life of my delights. 
The glory of my brightest days, 
And comfort of my nights ! 

Upon asking the meaning of this verse, she 
said, " yes, mamma, God is the spring of all my 
joys and delights." At another time, she said, 
'^He is indeed the comfort of our nights;** 
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though at the time she slept but little, from her 
cough, and was obliged sometimes to sit up from 
it every ten minutes. 

3d. The op'ning heavens aronnd me shine, 
With beams of sacred bliss ; 
When Jesus shews his mercy mine. 
And tells me I am his. 

" I wish Jesus would tell me / was his." My 
love, said I, while you feel your heart loving 
him, he is telling you he loves you. — After a 
pause, she said, " Oh ! now I understand it, now 
I feel it."— 

4tb. My soul would leave this heayy clay. 
At that transporting word. 
Run up with joy the shining way. 
To see and praise my Lord ! 

'' How glad / should be to run up a shining 
beam to praise God." — 

5th. Fearless of hell, or ghastly death, 
I'd break through every foe; 
The wings of love, and arms of faith. 
Would bear me conqueror through. 

''That is what I would do>, mamma," and 
she seemed to drink- in the very spirit' of the 
words* 
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The following, out of Miss Taylor's CoU 
lection for Children, gave her unoominon de* 
light : — 

1. When little Samnel awoke. 

And heard his Maker's voice. 
At every word he spoke. 

How much he did rejoice. 
Oh I happy, blessed child to find 
The God of Heaven so near and kind. 

2. If God would speak to me. 

And say, he was my Friend, 
How happy I should be. 

Oh I how i would attend. 
The smallest sin I then would fear. 
If God Almighty was so near. 

3. And does he never speak 1 

Oh ! yes : for in his word 
He bids me come and seek, 

The God that Samuel heard. 
In almost every page I see. 
The God of Samuel calls to me. 

4. And I beneath his care. 

May safely rest my head, 

I know that God is there. 

To guard my humble bed. 

And every sin I well may fear, 

Since God Almighty is so near. 
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5. Like Samuel, let me say. 

Whene'er I read his word, 
** Speak Lord, I would obey, 
llie voice that / have heard. 
*' And when I in thy house appear, 
<' Speak, Lord, thjr servant waits to hear." 

I have heard her repeat some of these verses 
and others in a kind of half whisper over and 
over again, while at her play or work ; for she ' 
could sew with her needle very neatly, and had , 
a remarkable perseverance in any thing she un- 
dertook. To assist me in the smallest matter de- 
lighted her little heart; she has frequently sat 
with me, employing herself in something which 
she thought useful, for some hours, without wish- 
ing to stir. 

She had a peculiar pleasure in calling God her 
Father. I have seen her, quite unconscious I 
was observing her, sing repeatedly with fervent 
devotion, leaning against the back of her chair, 
her eyes being directed to heaven, O Lord ! my 
God ! my Father ! The beautiful hymn on that 
subject, from the same author last mentioned, was 
<xflen repeated by her ; 

Great God I and wilt thou condescend 
To be my Father and my Friend ; 
I, a poor child, and thou so high, 
The Lord of ur, and earth, and sky, &c« 

f 
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She now became too weak to kneel alone, 
but supported on niy lap, , she would throw her 
arms around my neck, and lean her head on my 
shoulder, and thus three times a day woiild pour 
out her soul before that Being " -Whose ears are 
ever open to the righteous." She used to begin 
in a low voic^^ but in the ardour of her address 
Would speak ]oud enough for me to catch a few 
sentences ; some of her prayers, which I over- 
heard, were pleading for the heathen to be turned 
from worshipping " blocks of wood and stone :** 
for her brother to be kept from sin at school, for 
a blessing on the school and superinteiidant, and 
8 variety of things which herself and family stood 
in need of, or had to rejoice at. I once heard her 
praise God for taking a little child to himself, 
whose death she heard of, though she had never 
seen or known it I one day wrote down what 
I could hear of her prayers, 'v^hich were thus : — 
O Lord, my God ! Oh my Father ! t atn not 
good enough to call thee Father, y^t' thou wilt 
make me complete in Christ Jesus, and hast a 
crown for me;— Oh my God ! thou hast crowns 
for every one, if we will try to gain them— Oh 
my God ! bless my brothers, may they have 
crowns. Oh! that there may be preachers 
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amongst them !-<-0h ! let there be a crown for my 
mother, and especially for my mother's mother^ 
and my father's father and mother, and my 
mother's father especially. Oh my God ! thou 
art a long suffering God. Oh ! make me meek 
and holy, like the gentle Lamb in heaven, &c. Sec; 
iBvery two or three words being interrupted for 
want of breath, but uttered in the most supplicor 
ting tone of voice, and her hand raised or let fall 
as her feelings dictated. 

It was our custom to sit at the door of a small 
^^en-house we had in the garden, that she 
might have the benefit of the air, and yet not be 
exposed to the spring winds. The remembrance 
of that spot, is filled with some of the sweetest, as 
well as some of the bitterest recollections to my 
heart; there she spent also some of the happiest 
moments of her life. While supported in my 
arms, she surveyed the works of her great Creator, 
in all the surrounding obj^ects ; there she traced 
his almighty haild in every streak and tint that 
adorned each flower or shrub, in the variety of 
their perfume, in the use or beauty of the bee or 
butterfly that happened to light on the plants, as 
we watched them waving in the wind, which 
was to her " the breajth of heaven ;" and took 

i2 
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pleasure in observing the clouds as they passed; 
imagining they resembled yarious forms, as her 
fancy suggested. When any met her eye that 
were unusually bright, or appeared as if lighted by 
the sun from within the clouds, she used to say, 
** Mamma, how pleasant to be there ! so near God; 
one of those shining ones :" at these time^ 
Watts's lines were repeated with renewed plea-' 



sure ; 



4 Lord, how thy wonders are display'd 

I 

Where'er I tarn mine eye ! 
If I survey the ground I tread. 
Or gaze upon the sky I 

5. There's not a plant, or flower helow. 

But makes thy glories known ! 
And clouds arise and tempests blow. 
By order from thy throne, 

6. Creatures as numerous as they be. 

Are subject to thy care ; 
There's not a place where we can flee. 
But God is present there. 

7. In heaven he shines, with beams of love. 
With wrath in hell beneath ; 
'Tis on his earth I stand or move. 
And 'tis his au: I breathe. 

Two robins, in the month of May> chose for 
their nest a retreat behind one of the geranium 
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pots on the shelf^- within the greenhouse, which 
proved a great sounee of ahiusement to her; 
when nptl^ng el$e would induce heri to- go out 
with pjieasure, to bring them, their breakfast 
seldcffp failed; to overcome h^ repugnance to 
rnqvcy which heri increasing weakness produced^ 
or to wA|:cfai the parenir birds, when, the young 
ones wejT^ come, out* of the shell, flying: back*- 
wi^rds and forwards through a broken pane in the 
window with fpod. Her admiration and praise 
were continually called . forth, by viewing the 
Lord's care apd,* compassion over these birds, 
by teaching them :to chuse proper food and where 
to find it. They grew so tame that the old bird 
would allow, us toJook at her -sitting on the liest, 
a^d remfiin undisturbjed . 'while Nanette pkoed one 
of her, play-plates,.. fi^ed with crumbs and milk^ 
dose, by h«r. The day thfe( young ones were 
coming out, one of the family, notdso wellknowni 
by the. robin, rather suddenly put: bis hand 
amongst. the branches that hid them; the bird" 
s^med to lose its .natural fear^ and only flew < a 
short distanc9> waiting for the hand to be with** 
dr^wn, and then instantly returned to her charge. 
The moth^ never .left them for the first week, 
b^t at,the.end of that time^i with the -most indus?? 

i3 
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trious care^ they bent down with their bills some 
large geranium leaves that grew against the wall, 
so as entirely to cover the nest from observation, 
and then they both joined in the busy task of 
supplying the young birds' increasing appetites. 
I went one morning rather early to bring tid- 
ings from them to Nanette, when I found the 
nest empty, and all our interesting little family 
flown ; in two days afler, we found one of the 
young ones killed by a cat, near its former safe 
abode, which was Cause of much regret to us-all. 
Her brother raised a tomb over the poor bird, 
and stuck it over with flowers. This tomb, 
somehow, gave me many foreboding pangff 
as I passed it^ drawing dear Nanette as she 
lay reclining in her little coach. I could 
not help fearing, that ere long I should see 
her placed in another such repository. How 
little I thought, in the many happy moments 
I passed in our favourite seat, where I have 
so often experienced '^ communion sweet," and 
"the felt presence of the Deity,"— that I 
should there see our dear boy,- as then sup- 
ported on pillows, enjoying for the last time 
the fresh air, having been for two or three days 
previous very ill of the hooping cough also ; or 
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that here, on the same day, our esteemed mediail 
friend should pronounce that my beloved girl 
would probably dose out of existence in the 
manner she then was quietly sleeping, shaded 
from the sun, at the door, in her coach. I' was 
enabled, through mercy, to receive the heart- 
rending blow, with acquiescence to the Divine 
wilL In two days after, our little Pendock lefl 
this world for mansions of bliss ; an inflamma« 
tion on his chest was the consequence of that 
fatal cough, and afler suffering with all the 
gentleness of dispoisition he was remarkable for, 
he expired on my knee in a strong convulsion, 
between seven and eight in the morning of the 
9th of June, being one year and seven months 
old, I remember, as I stood over them the* day 
before, as they both lay in a short sleep, I was 
contemplating with sorrow their afflictions and 
my probable bereavement of them. — This text 
was powerfully applied to my mind :'— ''^ These 
light afflictions, which are but for a moment, 
work for us a far more exceeding and eternal 
weight of glory." It gave me firesh vigour to 
follow my path of duty, and leave them entirely . 
to the disposal of heaven. 

I cannot help mentioning the strong impres- 
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sioTL I had at Penddck's dying moment^ that I 
was giving my sweet boy into the arms of my 
Saviour^ as it were^ to hisfiitore care. 

It was very remarkable^ that during this pain- 
ful scene, Nanette lay ' two or three hours in 
sound sleep in the same room, though it wa&her 
usual hour. of waking, nor had she been for some 
time back so long undisturbed by her cough; 
but this morning she never stirred, not even by 
the involuntary lamentations of those present, 
when he was departing. I cannot but look upon 
it as so ordered by the heavenly Shepherd, in 
tender compassion to this Lamb of his flock. If 
she had a.woke sooner, it must have greatly agi- 
tated her, particularly as she had, from his birth,' 
always looked upon this child ^as her own, calling 
herself hi§ mamma, and was strongly attached to 
him. She amused lierself often by laying down 
plans of teaching him for me, and making all his 
clothes, and had already tried to, busy herself in 
these employments. I had the day before partly 
prepared her for the event; she seemed quite 
resigned , to the will of God, if he should be taken, 
and said, " We shall all soon follow him." I had 
just time to prepare myself for her enquiries for 
him, when, she awoke- in a sweet, calm state of 
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mind. In a short time aflei*^ speaking to me^ she 
looked aroand in search of him, and ,was very 
thoughtful, as if afraid to ask ; at last sHe said, 
*' Mamma, Penny is not here ?" " No, love." 
Then ader a short time, she again said, '''Penny 
is taking a long sleep !** " A very long onct my 
love." '* But, mamma, may be he is gone to 
heaven ?" I then told her he* was gone to our 
Saviour, there to wait for us to follow him. She 
heard this intelligence with composure, said but 
little, yet I saw by her, she thought and felt in- 
wardly, but shed no tears. Her ideas of heaven 
were so exalted, and she looked upon the privi- 
lege of getting there, so great, she .seemed to 
think it wrong to grieve at any one quitting this 
world to gain it. I persuaded her, shortly after, 
to let me take her into the garden — while she 
was dressing, she asked to '' see her child." To 
prepossess her with an idea as agreeable as I 
could of death, I told her ht was like a little boy 
that had fallen asleep amongst flowers, and car- 
ried her to his bed, where he lay nearly covered 
with them, which they had strewed over him ; 
iftdeed he looked a lovely cherub ; his illness was 
so short, he was scarcely Utered from what he 
was in blo(»mng health. She looked at him with 
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a sweet smile^ but said nothing. I saw she felt 
his absence^ and told me in the evening, ^* she 
was twice going to be sorry (by which she gene- 
rally meant weeping) for him, but she would not 
let herself." ^he day he was buried, she wa&r 
in the same composed state pf mind ; but, how- 
ever, I saw she grieved deeply, when I could no 
longer hide my own feelings, as I listened to the 
tolling bell, and watched, from the window, the 
group that followed to the church-yard the en- 
dearing little play-fellow of the family. She 
tried all she could to sooth and comfort me; I 
felt ashamed of her superior attainments, for I 
knew well it was not want pf sensibility, ifx she 
was tremblingly alive to feeling. 

She was invited to' by her kind fnends, 

in the vain hope that the change of air might be of 
use to her. Here her excessive timidity was a great 
cause of pain to her; she could scarce bear any one 
to look at her, or, indeed, any of us to go very 
near her, for fear of having the air excluded ; but 
she often expressed to me how much obliged 
she felt to them for their great attention and 
kindness, and put up many prayers for them all, 
liewing the various and unwearied inventions of 
her grandmother, for her ease or comfort, as &om 
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the immediate hand of the Lord. She never 
took the slightest refreshment of any kind that 
she did not silently ask a blessing, with her little 
taper fingers covering her eyes, or clasping her 
hands together, and looking up to the bountiful 
GiVer. How often have I wished the world' 
could partake of her spirit, as I have stood by 
her side. She regretted much the absence of her 
father, and was some days before she could be 
reconciled to be without him, and urged mis 
sevei'al times to take her back to him. The 
victory of grace over nature surely was strongly 
pourtrayed in her, by her so ardently longing to" 
be away with her Saviour, though her affection 
for me, which was of the strongest kind, from 
infancy, was' as " diist of the balance,'* in cbm« 
paHson : though to be separated from me for a 
few minutes, or even the curtain to hide me from 
her, made her uneasy, nor could she turii in the 
b^ without first making me promise to come to 
the other side, and slept with my hand locked in 
her's. As night drew on she alwayis rejoiced that 
I might be still closer to her, and frequently re- 
mAi'ked, " what happy nights God seiit us';" 
thofugtif at this time her rest wad greatly dis- 
turbed by her dreadful cdugbl, whi6h vioIentlY 
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oonvulsed her -whiAe fnnne, somedmes a few 
minates only, iutervemng between eadi fit of it. 
When she fiMind it more distressing and soffis- 
cating than osoal, she used to make a sign to me, 
by pointing with her finger upward, to pray for 
asustance from above Ant her. Whenever she lay 
awake we resumed that subject most interesting 
to her, and endeavoured to realise the Lord's 
presence with us. Sometimes when I had hoped 
she was in a slumber, I have heard her in a soft 
whisper, though scarcely able to speak for want 
of breathy put up some short petition, or repeat a 
verse of a h3rmn, or text of Scripture, until she 
would drop asjeep, till roused again by the cough, 
or by her burning thirst ; but never did I see the 
least impatience m all she went through. She 
dozed a good deal in the day, but in the inter- 
mediate time her only enjoyment was hearing the 
Bible, and having hymns sung or read to her ; 
and have often been obliged to give over, from 
real fatigue, when she would request, in the 
sweetest manner, " that I would not tire myself." 
The chapters she most frequently asked for, were 
Christ's temptation, and the one in St. John, 
where our Lord was in the garden praying, 
when taken by the chief priest to be crucified. 
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and the crucifixion; also some of the Psalms* 
'• Jesu, lover of my soul/* seemed to be very 
pleasing to her^ the tune as well as words.— This 
also was a chief favourite : — 

m 

I long to behold him array'd 

With glory and light from aboye ; 
The King in his beauty display'd, 

Hi8 beauty of hoUest love : 
I languish and sigh to be there. 

Where Jesus has fix'd his abode ; ^ 

O ! when shall we meet in the air. 

And fly to the mountain of God, &c. &c. 

This appeared to be the echo of her own soul. 

, There was one I have not mentioned that had 

been for some months a great favourite also^ and 

which astonished me the more as she seemed to 

understand it 

O what shall I do my Saviour to praise ! 
So faithful and true, so plenteous in grace ; 
So strong to deliver, so good to redeem. 
The weakest believer that hangs upon him. 

How happy the man, whose heart is set free. 
The people that can be joyful in thee ; 
Their joy is to walk in the light of th]^ face. 
And still they are talking of Jesus's grace. 

Their daily delight shall be in thy name,. 
- They shall^ as their vi«;bt, thy righteousness clum s 
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Thy n^htonsness wearing, and cleansed by tliy blood. 

Bold shall tbey appear in the presence of God. . 

For* thou art their boast, their glory and pow'r. 
And 1 also trnst to see the glad hour ; 
My soul's new creation, a life from the dead. 
The day of salvation, that lifts np my head. 

For Jesus, my Lord, is now my defence ! 
I tmst in his word, none plucks me from thence : 
Since I have found favour, he all things wH] do ; 
My King and my Sayiour shall make me anew. 

Yes, Lord, I shall see the bliss of thine own. 
Thy secret to me shall soon be made known ; 
For sorrow and sadness, 1 joy shall receife. 
And share in the gladness of all that believe. 

Her body was now so worn and tbin, and her 
weakness so great, tbat it was wonderful she 
could live in such a state. One day I had en- 
deavoured in vain to settle her in the bed in an 
easy posture ; she felt, " vain was the help of 
man,*' and said, taking hold of the bed-clothesy 
and gently closing them, " Dear Mamma, God will 
settle me ;'* and so it proved, for she immediately 
lost her uneasiness. 

She sometimes reclined in a large chair hear 
the window, from which she saw a poor child, 
with its mother, frequently sitting in view ; the 
child was about the size and age of the one we 
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had just lost; it interested her very much^ and 
she several times begged me to send it down 
some of the things that were prepared for her. 

She wished much for fruit, as being most likely 
to cool her parched lips : her friends had tried 
every method to procure some for her without 
success, as it was rather early in the season, when 
most unexpectedly a poor woman, living somQ 
miles off, brought from her own garden a plate 
of strawberries, not knowing our wish to procure 
them. Nanette said nothing at the time she got 
them, but when we were alone, she tol4 me, 
" God had sent them to her, for she had prayed 
to him to send her some." A few nights before, 
her death, she heard some one in the room com- 
plain they could not go to the pump, as the watch- 
dog'was loose in the yard, when she immediately 
said, though she seldom now spoke, *' can't you. 
Mamma, pray that the dog may not touch her, and 
then there is no fear." I asked her one evening, 
if she would come down and visit me, afler she 
had got to heaven ; she answered, " Oh ! yes,'* 
and, after a short pause she added, *' if tlie Lord 
will let me." She had made the same promise 
to her father, which, at the time, I did not 
know ; and had herself expressed great sati$- 

K 2 
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Action at the idea that her little brother might 
be hovering aroimd us. 

When we settled for the nighty after we had 
joined in prayer, in which we latterly mentioned 
her hourly expected dissolution, she kissed me, 
and repeated a little saying of her own, which 
she always used upon the same occasion, for 
near two years, which was, "good night my dear 
Mamma — God bless you, and heavenly angels 
guard your bed ;" but this night she added, with 
great solemnity, " Jesus feed you." The next 
evening, which was the last of her earthly days, 
she appeared to wish very much to see her fa- 
ther, and then mentioned her two remaining bro- 
thers ; when I put her in mind how impossible it 
was for me to gratify her wishes, she uttered two 
or three moans ; I think she felt as if she would 
never see them again. The same night I re- 
marked to the person that slept in the room, that 
I feared the dog that was barking near the house 
might disturb her, as I thought she was asleep ; 
she immediately began Watts's children's hymn, 
" Let dogs delight to bark and bite," &c. 

and did not quite finish it, when she begun, 
*' O what shall I do my Saviour to pruse !" . 

She said most of it and then dropped asleep. It 
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surprised ine she was able to. say so much^ as her 
breathing was extremely difficult, and had mostly 
lain with her eyes shut for the last few days. I 
had told her, either that day or the one previous, 
that she now would soon be in heaven, when 
she exclaimed with animation, ^* Oh, I am glad of 
itj there is no more pain or sorrow there. She 
slept J more tjian usual that night. I lifted her 
up to cough about tt^ree o'clock, and asked her, 
when I was laying her down aga^p, which. WAy I 
should turn her, and she ans)verecl . in, . her own 
affectionate manner, " Oh^ towards you !" About 
six, I suddenly awoke, and looking at her, found 
her eyes open, but a great. change was visible in 
her countenance; I asked her some question, 
when, with the greatest difficulty, she slowly ar- 
ticulated — No ! — Now the long, dreaded moment 
was arrived ! - 1 could only lean on^.Go^ A>r sup- 
port to go through the agonizing scene that fol- 
lowed : she fixed her eyes on me while she had 
any remaining sense : but severe were her last , 
struggles. I earnestly, implored the Lord to re- 
lease her, and .upon reiterated supplications, it 
was as if spoke into \x\y soul, that I must be 
content to let her suffer as long as was the will 
of the Lord. I was cop^tr^ed to cry out» 



I 
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" Lord> then let her suffer as long as thou wilt -^ 
when immediately a great calm came over my 
mind ; I sat down at the foot of the bed to wait 
his wUl, and in a few minutes she breathed her 
last! The solemn stillness of the presence of 
the Lord was around us, and I felt as if we were 
surrounded by ministering angels, come to bear 
her gentle, happy spirit, to that Redeemer whom 
she had so constantly and so ardently longed to 
behold in his glory ! 

She died the 9th of July, 1819, being five 
years and ^ve months old. 

HYMN. 

1 < WHY flow these torrenU of distness, 

(The gentle Sayiour cries,) 

< Why are my sleeping saints survey'd 

< With such desponding eyes ? 

2 < Death's feeble arm shall never boast 

\K friend of Christ is slain ; 

* 'Not o'er their meaner part, in dust, 

* A lasting power retain. 

3 < I come, on wings of love I come, 

' The slumb'rers to awake ; 

< My voice shall reach the deepest tomb, 

< And all its bonds shall break. 

4 * Touch'd by my hand, in smiles they rise, 

* They rise to sleep no more ! 

* Bnt^rob'd with light, and crown'd with joy, 

' To endless day they soar.' 
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RECOLLECTIONS 

OF 

MISS EMILY N£W£NHAM, 

WHO DIBD IN AUGUST 1815^ AGED 13 YEARh. 



** Afflictions are as nails driven by the hand of 
graee^ lirhich crucify us to the world. The hus- 
bandman ploughs his lands^ the gardener prunes 
his trees^ to make them fruitful; the jeweller 
polishes his diamonds^ to make them shine the 
brighter ; the refiner flings his gold into the fur- 
nace, that it may come out the purer; and God 
afflicts his people to make them better." I' have 
seen the truth of this observation strikingly ex- 
emplified in the conduct of a dear friend under 
many trying afflictions. She has been^ indeed, 
in the furnace of affliction, and has come forth 
brighter and brighter; the Refiner has sat by, 
purely to purge away her dross> and, while 
under his afflicting hand, has given her strong 
consolation and good hope through grade. Her 
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last sad loss was a dear child^ in the fourteenth 
year of her age; her joy and comfort under 
this bereavement was^ that &he was not taken till 
she had been made partaker of the hope of the 
gospel ; she saw the Lord's Christ, and departed 
in peace. 

This child had always evinced a remarkable 
sweetness of disposition : having a most tender 
and affectionate hearty she had endeared herself 
to her parents and friends. She was not only 
ready to oblige all that were around her, but used 
to anticipate their wishes. A glow of satisfaction 
always appeared upon her face, whenever an op- 
portunity was presented of giving effect to the 
scarcely-uttered desire of a friend. She was a 
most diligent and interesting pupil, and showed 
an early attachment to the Scriptures, portions of 
wliich she promptly and eagerly committed to 
memory ; from the time she was tau^t to read, 
it was her daily task ; yet not task, it was her 
delight ; her observations on every new and 
striking passage were always serious and per- 
tinent. That which delighted her in infancy, 
was blessed by the Holy Spirit to her opening 
mind ! was made the means of instructing her in 
the mysteries of redemption, and of consoling her 
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in death. For near a year preceding her disso- 
lution^ she had been in a declining state of 
healthy and passed through much suffering, 
which she bore with uncommon patience, and 
the sweetest gentleness. Her anxious parents 
carried her from place to place, to obtain medical 
aid ; but, while their hopes were thus sustained, 
her friends saw, with deep regret, that she was 
hastening to ati early grave. For some time she 
did not evince any remarkable change of heart ; 
but as she drew near the close of life, her views 
of the atonement became clear, and her evidence^ 
of her renewed life bright, so as to astonish all 
who beheld her, and heard her infant tongue 
proclaim the salvation of Jesus. 

After a nights of most painful suffering, she 
had fallen asleep; upon awaking, she threw 
her arms round her mother's neck, and with the 
most tender expressions of love, she said, ** O 
mamma, how glad I should be to go to my God, 
who has made all my peace ; leaving me, a poor 
sinner, nothing to do for myself, but for the 
sorrow I feel at the thought of grieving my dear 
parents ; for surely no child ever had such dear 
parents'!" 
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So great was her taste for heavenly enjoy- 
ments^ that when the toys^ which amused her 
lighter and healthier hours were distributed by 
her amongst her young companions, she most 
feelingly bewailed the time irrecoverably gone, 
which she said had been wasted for them ; and 
made it her dying warning and request, that 
while her beloved playmates preserved them as 
remembrances of her, they woulc| not permit 
them to interfere with their useful acquirements, 
or With their religious concerns. 

When a kind friend, who attended her during 
her illness, asked her if she would give her doll 
to her sister Eliza? she immediately i:eplied, 
'' Oh no, not for the world ; I could never think 
of giving it to her, when I remember how much 
time I mis-spent with it myself ; and I so doat 
upon her, 1 would give her nothing which 
could be hurtful to her." To withhold from 
children the use of those little amusing trifles, 
which generally occupy their attention in play 
were not, perhaps, altogether desirable, but ever 
to permit them to interfere with weightier en- 
gagements would surely be highly censurable 
in those who have the charge of their education. 
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They should be so. taught to use them, that 
they would cheerfully resign them, when called 
to grave;r pursuits. May all little children, who 
read the above anecdote,, learn to think as light** 
ly of their toys, and as justly of their true 
interests, as the sweet child who so patheti- 
cally lamented her idle hours, and those were^ 
not many : and who so joyfully renounced all 
the things of time For communion with her San 
viour. 

During this time of most bitter suffering^ her 
afflicted mother writes, **My sweet child nevec 
uttere4 one impatient word^ but was full of 
thankfulness to all around her, giying praises to 
God incessantly, who had opened her lips to 
declare the free salvation of Jesus, and who ena^ 
bled^ her to rejoice in beholding no condemnation 
to them that are in Christ Jesus.*' 

Thus did God ordain praise. from t^e mouth of 
this babe ; experienced Christians, who witncsfed 
her triumph over, the last enemy, declaring ^ejr 
had never beheld so edifying a sight, or seen^so 
bright an instance of the grace of Christ, , whi^h 
bringeth salvation, and enlarges the heart to shew 
forth the praises of redeeming love : giying. to 
this child wisdom above her year«» «xvd «Qi>t^ ^ 
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view of her own heart, and of the freedom of 
salvation^ as was truly astonishing. 

When asked, was there any good thing in the 
creature to recommend to the divine fiivonr ? she 
replied, with the greatest energy, " No, no f " her 
heart, she said, was evil, and only evil, and that 
continually ; that in her there was no good thing ; 
that through Jesus alone she expected salvation. 
She remembered, she said, having heard her 
imcle say, that the death-bed was the place where 
the Christian would be known ; that she now 
felt that she was one; that through Jesus Christ 
alone, who died for her, she enjoyed that peace 
which is the peculiar privilege of the Christian 
in the hour of death ; that Jesus supported.her 
under all her afflictions, and that through him 
alone she hoped to be soon with him. She was 
called to endure a severe conflict of most acute 
bodily suffering, before her happy spirit was dis* 
missed ; but according to her hope, her Saviour 
did not leave nor forsake her ; he gave her inward 
peace, and joy unspeakable ; the everlasting arms 
were underneath her, and the enemy had no 
advantage over her ; the dark valley of the 
shadow of death was enlightened by the rays of 
the Sun of Righteousness ; her great High Priest 



Went before to make straight patks for her feet, 
so that the flood did not come nigh her ; angels 
ministered nnto her ; her emancipated spirit en«* 
tered into the courts of the Lord, amidst joyful 
exclamations, where she now beholds Jesus as he 
M/and is for ever exempt from sin, and pain^ and 
sorrow. 

** She ranges now the heay'nly plidns, 
>^ And rings in sweety heart-melUng strains; 

And now her sanl liegins to prove 
The heights and depths of Jesu's love. 

** Cheer'd with his eternal smile^ 
She rings hosanna all the while j 
Or, overwhelmed with rapture sweet. 
Sinks down adoring at his feet !" 

Her poor suffering body now rests in the grave 
till the morning of the resurrection ; then shall the 
trumpet sound, and the dead shall be raised incor- 
ruptible, and we shall be changed. That body 
worn out with sickness^ and sown in corruption, 
shall rise in transcendant beauty and splendour, 
arrayed as a bride adorned for the bridegroom, 
and be re-united to its beatified spirit 

When we hear such a testimony borne to the 
religion of Jesus, are we not convinced of its pe« 
culiar excellence ? What but that faith which 

VOL. I. L 
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overcpmeth tW world, could thus disarm deaUi of 
its sting, make the bed of suffering a Bethel—- 
separating the heart from surrounding objects^ 
and causing this child to rejoice in the hope of 
the glory of drod? Are we not constrained to cry 
out, /^ Let me die the death of the righteous, and 
let my last end be like hers?'* 

Let us view its power, also, in supporting and 
consoling the afflicted and bereaved Christian. 
It alone has supported the fond mother, and 
enabled her to rejoice in the hour of sorrow, as 
she thus writes : " I cannot but praise God fbr 
his abundant mercy, vouchsafed me in the midst 
of my trouble, as t beheld my poor suffering child; 
and when the most remote thought of danger oc- 
curred to me, I felt as if I must die before her, I so 
shuddered at the idea ; and yet now God has ena* 
bled me to be satisfied with bis dealings towards 
me, and even to thank and praise him for his rich 
display of free mercy and love, abundantly be- 
stowed upon the dear child that was mine, and 
now reigns with God in glory ; nor would I have 
it otherwise, were it in my power* Let us view 
the hardness of the heart of man, the awful dis* 
tance he is from God by nature, how many are 
in the broad and crowded road that leads to de- 
structim, the disquietude that is spread over 
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the face of the emrth-^and then consider^ could 
we wish to bring back to this sinful world those 
dear objects redeemed from amongst men^ placed 
at the right hand of God^ where no niore sin nor 
sorrow can reach them ? At least, if I know my* 
self I could not; but I behold them with joy, 
and peace^ and thankfulness^ in sure dwellings, 
and in quiet resting places, secured firom the 
storm and sheltered from the heat.-^This is my 
comfbrt in my trouble, and I feel toy heart en- 
larged with thankfulness, when I consider that 
neither distance, nor climate, nor things pres«it> 
nor life, nor death, could separate the -love <^ 
God ham my darling child, Robert> wkosi^death 
I could pever bear to think of till now with« 
out murmuring ; but, with my datrliilg Etxiily, 
I view him bM the ransomed of the Loid, 'wto 
shall obtain joy and gladness, ahd so^ow^ and 
sighing shall flee away ; and even whilelhy pobt 
selfish heart is continually fblloiiifing'iBiyr'^loved 
Einily to the grave, I do not find mys^ 4 
"weeping mother, but, remembeidng that she is 
ascend^ up on hfghi, I am restored again, and 
enabled to give God praise' fo^ his ri^detffiulig 
love, freely and abundantly bestowed iip<ifa my 
sweet child." ■ ■ ' 
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Here we see that the oonsolatioDB of God are 
not gmall ; when he giveth peace, who then can 
giYe tronble ? So inexjuressibly sweet and con- 
soling are the sai^ports of the Gospel, when the 
afflicted soul is led by the Spirit of God to them 
alone for comfort: poor afflicted Hagar was 
directed by an angel to a fountain of water ; she 
drank, and was refreshed. Let the mourner fly 
to Jesus, the fountain of life; there he may 
drink, yea drink abundantly ; they that sow in 
tears shall reap in joy. God is emphaticallj 
called the God of all consolation ; this the af- 
flicted ;believer experiences, and this experience 
animates his hope and brightens his evidence of 
an interest in Jesus. 

The death-bed of a Christian is edifying. It 
ough^: to make a deep and lasting impression, oiji 
our hearts ; but surrounding objects call off our 
thoughts. Those things which are seen, and are 
temporal^ engross us wholly, and our serious im^ 
pressions are too frequently as the morning doud 
and early dew, which passeth away. Let the 
admcmitory voice be heard, '' Be ye also ready, 
for in such an hour as ye .think not, the Son of 
man Cometh.'* 

In beholding this sweet flower cut off thus 
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early, let the young be admonished; there is no 
security in youth or health ; death spares not^ 
and often comes at the most unexpected moment. 
Acqdaint thyiself with God now, and be at peace ; 
thereby shall good come unto thee. Let the 
aged also be admonished to prepare for that awT 
ful account they are shortly to give; and let 
none expect to stand in their own righteousness, 
when they hear this child declaring that her 
heart was evil and her only hope was Jesus. 
Let parents be admonished to train up their 
t^faildren in the nurture and admonition of the 
Lord, thereby shall they have hope in their 
death ; and in educating their children for eter- 
nity instead Of time, shall reap a full reward ; if 
spared to them, such an education will but secune 
.tiiat dutiful obedience, which will be A solace tp 
their declining years ; and should they be called 
to resign their heloved txSsf>rm^ to Him Jirho 
gave them,' howgrealt will be th€a[p^o0n8dlatipn.]f 
they have been honoured instruments in trainiD|^ 
up an heir of glory ; and even should they" not be 
so highly favoured as to see their labours owned 
of God, they will be spared the inexpressibly 
bitter pang of self-condemnation. 
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JAMES SraVENS, 

OF CAMBERWELL^ 

Was bom June 28th, 1797. He was lively, 
yet thoughtful and inquisitive, and possessed 
an understanding above his years. When a very 
little child he would ask leave to accompany his 
father to his chamber, and when asked if there 
was any thing he wished his father to pray for 
on his account, he said, with great simplicity, 
''that he might have a new heart, and a new 
spirit.^ . He was, however, as other children^ 
giving daily proofs of his being a fallen son of 
Adam. 

. About Oct 1S04, it pleased God .to afflict him 
with a tumour behind the left eye, which, in the 
February following, it was judged advisable to 
extract. 

Notwithstanding the operation was attempted, 
it enlarged very rapidly and became a confirmed 
cancer. 

Towards the close of July 1805, he began to 
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feel the effects of the extreme pain wiUi "vi^hich 
tlie disease \9as attended. He had not till about 
this time discovered any particular concern about 
the salvation of his soul. He had often been ^ith- 
fully warned of his danger as a sinner^ yet no 
abiding effect followed. He now found the dis- 

' order had laid fast hold of him. He appeared 
for some weeks very thoughtful^ especially when 
the conversation turned upon death. About the 
middle of August^ being exceedingly ill^ he was 
asked^ what he thought would do him good? 
he replied with great energy^ None could do 
him good but Jesus Christ. A few days after 
this^ whilst his father was conversing with him 
about the concerns of his soul/ he burst into 
tears^ with much agitation of body. He was asked 
the cause of 'this, said he was afraid he had 
not got a new heart ; he afterwards^ with great 
earnestness and many tears, prayed that God^ 
would prepare him for death. At another time, 
talking with him on the subject of justification, 
he was questioned whether he had any righte« 
ousness to depend on before God ? I hope I have, 
said he. — What! of your own? Oh no— there's 

• no righteousness but Christ's. — Do you love 
Christ? I hope I do.-«-Thi8 was his modest 
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fefiuing her his liand, when she afiectionately 
wished it. Occasion was taken from this dr- 
cumstance to set before him the evil of sin in 
crucifying the Lord of glory and nailing him 
afresh to the tree. He was much affected and 
wept. . 

On the following morning his father asked 
him how he was ; he made no reply at first; but 
iEippeared mudi cast down. He asked him agara, 
'when he answered^ that he was afraid he shotdd 
not go to heaven, because he had been so Un- 
kind to his sister the day before. Something 
was*again said to him on the dreadful nature 
of sin, tod then he was encouraged to look to 
JesuSy who is' exalted to God's right hand to 
give repentance and forgiveness oF sins. On die 
day after, he was easier in his mind, and on m* 
quiry concerning the state of his sdul, be said 
he hoped to go to heaven. Why do yoti hope 
so ? Because I have forayed to Jesus Christ, 
«nd he has pardoned my sins. The great de- 
sire of his soul, was for a new heart and a new 
spirit 

Conceiving it easy for a child religiously 

educated to use tmas which he did nol lAlder- 

, stand; his father was desirous of knowing 
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trhether he did uiiderstimd them or not. He 
asked faim^ What do you mean by the new heart 
which you are, praying f(xr ? It is, said he, to 
have the stony heart taken away, and to have a 
heart to praiseand love God. On being asked 
how he was, he said,. ComfortaUe.. What do you 
mean by being comfortable? he answered, A 
hope of heaveiu, It. was truly surprising to 
observe the uncommon . energy of his mind> 
considering him as a child, and especially borne 
down as he was> with almost constant pain. 
The depth of his understanding evinced itself 
frequently by the remarks he made on reading 
the Bible, and the views he had of some of the 
more deep, doctrinal truths of scripture. The 
sovereignty of God, in passing by jftome; an4 
choosing oUiers, was a subject he had been ex* 
ercised about for some time in his thoughts* 
especiaUy as to the state of the heathen. He 
had again and again inquired whether they 
would be saved. When his father stated to him 
the condition of men in general, as all con- 
demned by the righteous kw of God, and that 
the righteous Lord might do as he pleased in 
the bestowing or refusing pardon, he wa3 satis- 
fied, ' 
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His father said to him, Yoa have a hope of 
going to heaven? Yes. — ^What thoughts does 
this produce on your mind ? It makes me desi- 
rous to have sin taken away. — He asked him. 
Why he thought God had sent this affliction ? he 
replied, that I might think of God.-^—Suppose he 
should see fit to continue this painful illness for 
a long time upon you, how would you feel your 
mind towards him ? he said .very modestly, Let 
God do as he pleases. 

After he became so ill, that it was judged 
unsafe for him to attend divine worship, he used 
to petition for leave, saying it would not be long 
that he should be able to enjoy the opportuni^. 

It was a great mercy for him, that his right 
eye was strong, so that he was enabled to read 
a great deal. He was very fond of Bunyan's* 
Pilgrim's Progress and Holy War, {ind llie ReiTr 
John Mason's Select Remains. This kst book, 
next to the Bible, was his delight. But the 
Bible above all was his daily companion. He 
looay be said to have daily searched the scrip* 
tures, and his acquaintance with them was very 
considerable. Whenever he came to any thing 
he did not understand, he would stop and inquire 
into the sense of it. The book of PsalAis he 
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found to be a treasure^ particularly ihe,32d, 54tb, 
and 5l8t, and 130th. The book of Isaiah^ the 
epistle to the Romans, and the Revelations, be 
Was particularly partial to. 

About the end of October, he was asked if he 
was afraid of dying? he said. No.—- Why ? Be- 
cause Jesus is w;ith me. — ^Why do you think 
Jesus will be with you when you die ? Because 
he has said he will. — Speaking to him of the 
words of Jesus, '* My son, give me thy heart,"^ 
what reply do you make to this ? he answered 
with great earnestness. He shall have my whole 
heart and soul too. Had I a thousand hearts I 
would give them all to Jesus. 

At another time he said, I have been praying^ 
to Christ to shew me if it be his will to pardon 
me through his blood; I am sure I desire to 
be made pure in heart, and righteous. He 
don't refuse any if they ask in faith, so that if 
he don't make me know it, I shall think it is not 
his will that I should; but I will stOl pray 
for it, Do people ever go to heaven without 
knowing they shall go, till they get to heaven ? 
Will Jesus be displeased if I tell him when I 
am weary with praying, and beg he will make 

M 
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me not weary ? I fear I dishonour him hy tibe 
confused way that I pray, for I often pray a 
great many times for a new h^krt in the same 
prayer, and I am afraid I don't belong to Jesus 
Christ, for I can't pray to him as I wish to pray. 

He was asked. Do you think much of Christ ^ 
Yes,— What of him ? His love to poor sinners. 
What should you do in return ? Praise and lave 
him and live to his glory.-— What is it to live to 
his, glory ? To keep his commandments.— How 
are we to come to Christ ? He' said. As sinners. 
And what should our language be? God be , 
merciful to me a sinner. — Suppose God should 
recover you to health again, would you like to 
live longer? ' If I were sure I should not be 
wicked again, I should like to live ; but if I 
should be wicked again, I had rather die and go 
to heaven. If I were to get well again, I should 
not like to be without pam in my head, as I find 
it does me good. 

Do you find any interruption in your hope of 
heaven ? Yes, when I am naughty; I think Jesus 
will not save me. 

Having had a present of a pfaeatont sent him on 
the Saturday, he awoke his mother early oh the 



REMARKABLE CHILDREN. 125' 

Lord's day morning, telling her he would not 
have it dressed that day, as it would occasion a 
great deal of additional work and trouble. 

He was asked, what is your character? A 
dinner. — What are you doing ? Looking to Jesus 
Christ. On giving him a little toast and water, 
he said, how good it is; I was thinking, added 
he, of |he rich man in hell, begging for a drop of 
water to cool his tongue. 

Will not , sinners, said he, whp reject Jesus 
Christ suffer more in hell^ than those who never 
heard of a Saviour? 

He .ha4 been piking of an awful instance of 
^arlyt defp^^vity in a little girl ; he asked. As Qod 
knew aU things from everl^ting, how it W;as that 
he suffered this? but cprre^^g himself imroe^T* 
ately, he added, he does not will this; Nq, he 
permits it for wise endsk 

Though he had been remarkable for his .pa- 
tience throughout his illness, he was, however, at 
one time very fretful. He was reasoned with on 
,the sin he was committing; this affected -him 
much ; and he afterwards expressed his hatred of 
ain, aa having nailed the Saviotir to the cr<^ss. 
• i Whilst his father was conversing with .him 
jibout the state of his mind> which was in a state 
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of great darkness^ about the beginning of Jamn 
nry, he said, with great earnestness and tears. 
What if I should lose my soul after all ? Speak* 
ing to him of Christ's willingness to save sin- 
ners, and of his asking for his heart, he replied, 
with an energy which in his reduced state could 
not have been expected. He shall have my 
heart and my soul too ; I do not want to recover) 
I want to go to heaven, that I may get rid of sin. 
It was truly remarkable, that during his sea- 
son of darkness, which lasted, with some inter- 
vals of peace, nearly a month, his employment^ 
from morning to night, was in searching the 
Scriptures. He has requested a candle to be 
hdd' for him in bed, to read, by four or five 
o'^dock in the morning. Before hb father left 
him- in the forenoon, he would beg him to fold 
down the different parts of the Bible which 
were suitable for him to read, under his circum- 
stances. And whilst in this perplexed state 
of soul, so desirous was he of knowing his real 
character, he went over the ten commandments, 
looking at each, that he might know more of 
his sin, saying, I have prayed to Jesus that he 
would teach me to pray. He was asked if he 
thought God had heard his prayer and given 
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him a new heart ; he answered^ with great diffi- 
dence, he hoped he had. — ^Why do you think you 
have got a new heart? Because I find I love 
my brother and sisters better, and I love God 
better. Conversing about the last judgment, 
he said, this will" not be till after the resurrection; 
but I suppose Christ will take the souls of good 
people when they die, and carry them to his 
Father, and say, "This is a soul for which I 
ilied.*' At another time, when the clouds were 
a little dispersed from his mind, he said, I love 
Jesus Christ, and I would love him more, and 
would do more for him, but I find something that 
binders me. 

His tenderness of conscience was very re- 
markable. He has oflen been found in tears be- 
{Cause he had sinned against God, by being 
irritoble. ^ 

His mind appeared to be constantly engaged 
with divine things. The questions he asked, 
jand the remarks he made, evinced a mind and 
judgment superior to his years. He observed it 
was better to live iathe greatest pain, was life to 
last as long as the world, than to be in hell. 

So great was his modesty, when speaking of 
-divine things, that he would scarcely ev«t^»?i ^ 
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word to his father or mother, if even his brother 
or sisters were in the room ; and if, while q>eaking 
on these subjects, a servant did but come in, he 
would stop till she was gone, 

A person being recommended who was said , 
to have performed some wonderful cures, he 
was desirous of seeing him, adding, I am not 
afraid to die ; yet it is our duty to use the means. 
He told his father, I fear to-day my thoughts 
have been going out too much after this man, 
and I have not thought so much about Jesus 
Christ, and about death, as I could have wished ; 
the hope of perhaps getting better has taken off 
my thoughts from these things. He was about 
this time much engaged in committing psalms 
and hymns to memory. — Having discovered an 
improper behaviour in one of his sisters, it led 
him to talk to her about the evil of sin, and how 
awful it would be for her to lose her soul. In 
the morning, said he, I pray to God to keep me 
from sin through the day, and then I come to 
him again for the pardon of my sins. 1 have a 
little hope of heaven, but I want a greater ; I 
want to know that Jesus will save me. 1 feel I 
am a sinner, and I am coming to Jesus for his 
blood to pardon me, for the robe of his righteous- 
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neaa, and that he would give me a new heart and 
a new spirit. I find I cannot pray as I would, 
but I seek to Jesus to teach me. Sin is my bur- 
den, and I want to have it put away. I want to 
please Christ. 

He was still, at times, in great perplexity 
about his state. It was truly affecting to see him. 
His tears and agitated fram^ discovered the in- 
ward state of his mind. He was very anxious 
to obtain satisfaction on the great matter of his 
acceptance with God. When asked how he was, 
he replied, Jesus has not said that he ivould save 
me.— -When it was inquired whether he expected 
a voice from heaven, he answered. Oh no; I 
pray to Jesus that he would send down his spirit 
into my heart, to give me assurance that my sins 
are forgiven. I pray to Jesus that he would not 
be angry with me, because, whilst I am willing to 
die, I feel sorrow at the thought of leaving you. 
To his father he said, I do not wish you to die, 
and yet I could wish too that you were to die 
just at the same time with me, that we may go 
to heaven together. He asked whether his sins 
would be made public at the day of judgment; 
he did not like the thought of this: but 
when he was told,^that if it should be so it 
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would be for the glory of God^ he was reconciled 
to it* 

He was often comparing his advantages as to 
religious instruction above many boys; but 
added^ if my parents were ever so religious^ it^ 
would not do for me, for you have told me religion 
is a personal thing, and their^s would not do for 
me any more than the wise virgin's oil could 
supply the lamps of the foolish. 

About the end of January he was almost on 
the borders of despair. His tears, his prayers^ 
his questions, his close attention to his own hearty 
and his eager and diligent search into the scrips 
tures, all evidenced the earnestness and sincerity 
of his inquiry. His father had all along been 
extremely cautious of saying any thing to him 
that might lead him to conclude himself a Chnsi. 
tian, wishing him lather to prove his own work^ 
But he became so discouraged, that it was proper 
to speak to him in a consolatory way. He desired 
him to examine whether he had not about him 
some evidences of saving faith. 

He then with great simplicity ssid, I love 
to think of Jesus, I love to speak of Jesus, I 
love to read of Jesus, and I love that part of 
the Bible best that speaks most of Jesus. Is this 
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any part of the new heart ? T would not be 
proud, but God has given me patience. Is this 
any part of the new heart ? From what he iiad 
said at different times, it was very evident that 
Satan had much to do in the perplexities and 
troubles of his soul. He informed his father^ 
with great feeling, how he had been troubled by 
Satan.— -He told him it was no use to keep on 
praying, for God would not hear him. That God 
would not do as he had promised. That Jesus 
Christ only meant to deceive him. That hell 
was not so dreadfal a place as he had been tM 
it was. That he had far better love the world 
whilst he lived, and enjoy it, and continue in 
his service. That there would be no resurreo 
tiori. You cannot think, added he, how he has 
made me afraid. I will pray to Jesus more 
earnestly, to be kept out of the power of Satan. 
He admired the love and condescension, of Jesus 
in suffering himself to be tempted of Satan, that 
he might know how to help us. The thought, 
said he, of going to hell, made me wish I had 
been the son of a heathen or. a hottentot My 
last prayer on leaving the world shall be this— 
God be merciful to roe a sinner. How amazing 
ihe patience of Jesus in knocking so long and so 



i 
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often at my heart, and though he was refused, 
that he should knock again. If it be pleasant 
to talk about Jesus in this world, what must itb6 
to do so in heaven, where we shall know and 
love so much more, and where we shall see the 
Saviour. 

One evening, siter he had experienced great 
distress of 8qu1> it pleased God to bless his 
iatller's conversation; as a mean for refreshing 
and encouraging him ; he said, I am thfinkfol 
to you for what you have said, and to G^, who 
has blesieied what you hi^Ve said« 

Thou^ very ankious to obtain satisfaction on 
tlie great question, yet, said he, I do not mind 
waiting at the door of mercy all my life, even 
should God not give me to know that I am bis;^ 
so that I but get to heaven at last, though it is 
very pleasant to know that I am a child of his. 
I pray to be kept from sin, because it put Christ 
to great pain by nailing him to the cross. He 
complained of great confusion in his prayers, 
but when he was reminded of Jesus the Inter- 
cessor before the throne, and his emplo3rment 
there^ he was encouraged to look off fnnn him- 
self and his prayers, and look to the Skvidur. 
Speaking of heaven, he said, I do not wish to go 
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there that I may get rid of pain^ but that I may 
love God more. 

On the 7th of February^ his father asked him 
how he felt his mind ? he answered, More com- 
fortable. When his father said that he rejoiced 
at the change, he replied, Rejcnce with faring. 
He had very early on the morning of this. day* 
said to his mother. Oh mamma I my mind is easy 
now ; I have been thinkmg what eternal hap^ 
piness is^ and I am determined to cling fast to 
Jesui. What is all this world compared to 
eternity? It is hard to say, but I can say, that 
I bad rather keep my bed through a'loiiglife; 
if I have a hope of heaven atr last, than enjoy 
eyery thing without it,' though there arcf a 
great many things that the Christian enjoys ; 
yet^ it is all nothing compared with this pleasures 
of heaven, for they last for ever, and ever, 
and ever, and ever. I do not wish to live long, 
and I think I shall not live long, it will be 
but a little while now. I am sure I am very 
vfiupli obliged to Jesus Christ for saving me, 
for I should never hav(& ,beten saved if he had 
not died. He is the same to-day as he was 
yesterday, and will be to^norrow and for ever. 
Jesus is a friend that comes when we most want 
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him, and he is most willii^^ when we want lum 
most. 

A Christian firiend^ who frequently visited him, 
asked why he spake so much of Jesus ; he 
replied, Because he loves me. — How do you 
know he loves you ? Because he is so good to me. 
Is there any thing you would have me pray for, 
for you ? Yes, that I may know more of the 
love of God. 

I would not hurt God's feelings hy sinning; 
I would please Grod, and yet I feel something 
that would make me not please him. I love to 
read the Bihle, and I know it is right to do it; 
but I feel, at the same time, something that 
makes me wish to read story books. I have been 
doubting, but I see the Bible every where says 
the same thing, and the good books all say 
the same thing, of Jesus Christ's willingness to 
save. 

He asked whether it was lawful to wish to 
go to heaven that we may escape hell, so that 
we wish to go to heaven too, that we may \&ve 
God more, and be free from sin ? I think in a 
sense, Jesus Christ is more the Lord of heaven 
than he is of this world, and yet he is Lord of 
this world too. In heaven he is glorified, but in 



REMARKABLE CHILDRGN. liiS 

this world there is sin. Had I been with the 
martyrs, I should have liked to have done as they 
did, but I fear I should not have had faith to 
do it. 

I am afraid sometimes, that if God tells me I 
am his, it will make me not so earnest as I should 
be ; and wjien I am easy in my mind, I am afivid 
lest it should be Satan has made me so. — ^When 
he was informed how he might judge whether his 
peace came from God or the devil, he added, I 
find my heart going out after Jesus Christ; it is 
my prayer and wish that I may love him more; 
I want to please him more, to pray more, to love 
my Bible more, but I am so troubled with vain 
thoughts. If J perish, it shall be at the feet of 
Jesus ; J will say. Lord save, I perish. I want 
strong faith, because faith honours God. Wheu 
Satan comes. Twill tell him I will not be hit 
child, but will be the child of Jesus Christ, and 
I will tell Jesus of Satan. 

The following day he told his father that Jesus 
had assured him that nothing should separate 
his soul from him. I want, said he, to get 
to heaven, for if it be so comfortable to have a 
little love to Christ, what must it be to have a 
gxeat deal of love to Christ I want to get to 

N 



184 BRIEF MKMOIRS OF 

heaven, that I may get near God, tfnd that 
I may glorify him. I can now say that part of 
the hymn, ''Come, Lord, nor let thy prondse 
fail, nor let thy chariot long delay." 

On the 0th of February he was not so com-: 
fortable in his mind; he complained mach of 
his having so )ittle love to God, so litde hatred 
to sin, and felt something going out after the 
world. I find it hard, said he, to think I 
can do nothing towards getting to heaven, but 
I would wish not to think so. 'God beings so 
great and mighty, is a comfortable thought to 
them that love Jesus Christ, because he can do 
all for them ; but it is a dreadful thing to the 
sinner, as he can do him such harm. I find 
this in my mind, that God has done no more 
than he ought to do in savitig sinners ; but I 
know this ii wrong, for God needed not to do 
any thing for sinners. I believe it, because the 
Bible says it, but it seems impossible, humanly 
speaking, that God should know before the 
world was made, what should happen in it, 
and that he should order from all eternity that 
Christ should die for sinners. If I was what I 
ought to be, how glad I should be. I wish to 
do every thing that Jesus Christ wishes me. 
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but I have not a heart to do it SpeakiDg to 
him of a£9ictions> he said^ What is bearing a 
temporal cross to wearing an eternal crown f 
What indeed ! 

Satan perplexes me^ so that I oan't love 
Christ as I would. 1 do not want you to flat* 
ter me^ but do you think if I was to die to- 
night I should go to heaven ? If we pray to 
God with submission to be dismissed^ does he 
ever make it quicker? It is a great mercy 
to know that we are in the right way ; that is 
encouragement to go on. What great love in 
Christ to condescend to pardon all our sina. 
I am afraid nothing that 1 can do or think 
can be acceptable to God, Have 1 been patient 
and submissive through all my illness ? I 
would not displease God if I could help it. I 
don't think any thing 1 could bring is worth 
Christ's acceptance. 1 ought to come to Christ, 
but I don't come to him as I should. 1 think 
one thing at one time^ and another at another 
time, and sometimes I am afraid I don't mean 
what 1 say ; 1 am jealous of myself. When I 
pray for blessings, I think I am not worthy of 
them, and pray that God would make me more 
worthless in lay own eyes ; I must cast all upcMQ 

n2 
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Crod-— I am very unworthy, and can't think aod 
do as 1 ought ; I know I deserve hell. I sup* 
pose the reason P. loves Christ so much, is, 
because he has had so much experience of his 
love. I want to have my heart brought round to 
Jesus more. All that love him are good people, 
but some are better than others, but we should 
wish to get among the best. Now if I am 
disposed to be fretful, and strive i^ainst it 
because it displeases God, is that hating sin f 
I have had great advantages to-day, 1 hope I 
shall improve them. How would you improve 
them ? By going oflener to God. How thankftd 
should f be that I am not as Mrs. , 

though I am no better in myself, but God has 
put it into my heart to love and seek him. I 
would, if it was in my power, tdl every one 
what God has done for mel 

Another day he said, I have done much to-di^ 
to dishonour God. I have had .such evil and 
foolish thoughts, nonsensical even for a child. 
God would not dishonour Christ so much, as to 
deprive us of his salvation. At another time he 
said, I seem to be more comfortable in my mind 
to-day; I have a little more hope, but I am 
afraid to encourage it, lest it should be a false 
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hope. I am ofWn afraid I, am more desirous 
to be free from torment than any thing else ; 
I have read the wrath of God is great, and I 
believe it is great 1 fear if I was not going to 
die 1 should not be so desirous of Jesus, but 1 
will tell Christ 1 am not a Christian, but 1 wish 
to be a Christian, and beg he will make me a 
Christian, and give me heaven for a portion, for 
I must have my portion there, or be lost for 
ever. 

He^ awoke in the night, and said. Oh death, 
where is thy sting ? Jesus has taken it away, 
and he has made me to believe that he will save 
me. 1 will now say. Lord, 1 believe, help my 
unbelief. Inquiring of his mother if ■■ 

was a good woman, he was told Ae did not 
think of the Saviour as she ought, she did not 
see herself a lost sinner. Oh, cried he, that 
would be sad indeed for me, for if he was not 
God, he could not pardon such a sinner as I 
am. If she felt as I do, she would not be com- 
fortable without him. — Well ! he is very precious 
to me, and papa has made me a good deal wiser 
to»night; fur I was afraid, if I knew I should 
certainly go to heaven, 1 i^uld leave off praying; 
but he says it would make me pray more. I 

n3 
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hope Jesus has given me his graoe^ and ftith 
in him. I now think he will be as good as his 
promise, but 1 used to think he would not. 
Jesus Christ came to save the chi^ of sinners, f 
am the chief of sinners, and he has saved me. 
1 can never praise Jesus Christ enough for what 
he has done for me. Afler slumbering a little he 
awoke with these words, " Behold what. manner 
of love the Father has bestowed in making us his 
children !" — I should read the Scriptures, and 
then pray that Jesus Christ would bless them to 
my soul, should not I ? There seems something 
in the Bible to suit every thing. It would be ' 
well always to carry a Bible about with us. How 
wonderful it is that God should say, " Whoeo 
ofiei^th praise glorifieth me," one would think it 
was impossible for . us to glorify God even in 
heaven. When we enjoy the good things of this 
world, God sends something to spoil our pleasure, 
that we may not set our hearts upon them. This 
world is all hurry and bustle, but when we get 
to heaven, we shall, 1 was going to say, sit still, 
but we shall not sit ; however, we shall be quiet 
and not confused as I am here. I don't mind 
telling you, mamma, that I never was in earnest 
about religion till I was ill; for while I could 
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ran about and amuse myself I did not think 
about it^ but now it b every thing to me. I pray 
that Jesus will give me a new heart, and make 
me love the Bible ; I think I do love it better 
than any other book, and I seem to know the 
meaning of it better, since papa and you have 
been more with me, and explained it to me. I 
hope to go to lieaven, because I think Jesus has 
pardoned my sins. I am always sinning, but 
oh, mamma, cried he, if I should be mistaken 
at last, it will be much worse for me, than for 
some boys that I know, who have not had the 
advantages and instruction that I have. 

About this time his mother spake to him 
about a little fretfulness she had discovered in 
hinv and told him to watch and pray against it. 
He appeared very dull and thoughtful after this, 
and she was afraid he was offended, but on ask- 
ing him, he said. No, he took it very kind, and 
begged she would 'tell him whenever he did 
wrong, that he might be humbled for it, and 
pray to Jesus to forgive him. You told me, 
added he, that religion was a personal thing, 
and though yoa pray for me, that won't do, ex- 
cept I pray for myself— And though 10^ friends 
have ever so much religion, that will not do for 
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me. Are good peo^e ever afraid of dyings and 
do tbey all know certainly tbiit tfaey shall go to 
Jesus ? 

He varied much as to his fratae. 'He wo 
something like a ship^ which has got good anchor- 
hold^ bot is tossed about by the tempest I have 
been praying, said he^ on one of these occasions, 
that God would not let Satan have me^ but that 
he would keep me near himself while I live, and 
take me to heavai when I die. I want to know 
more of Christ, that I may praise him more, and 
love him more on earth. 

He was remarkable for the tenderness of his 
conscience, which discovered itself in various 
ways, and frequently extended to very minute 
matters. During his relkling one day he met 
with that scripture Irhidi speaks of our being 
in danger of hell 6te for calling our brother a 
fool — r*he recbllected that about twelve months 
before, he had called his brother a fool ; this 
distressed him and made him weep. At another 
time he heard music in the road, and wished to 
be lifted out of bed to the window, but whilst 
they were carrying him, he suddenly said, with 
much emotion. But perhaps it will di^lease 
God, that in my circttmstances I should wish 
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«uch a thing. He was so fearful of giving of- 
fence^ and so suspicious of himself, he would 
ask. Did not I speak quick at such a time ? 
He wished for some custard; but, said he, perhaps 
it is sinful for me, who am dying, to want such 
a thing. 

About the middle of February he began to be 
much worse. The former distress of soul seemed 
to have roused him to exertions far beyond his 
strength, either of body or mind, ^o earnest 
was he, that on one occasion his father was en- 
gaged for six or seven hours, without intermission, 
in reading to him the Scriptures, 2Uid in conver- 
sation. He often begged of him to tacke some' 
rest, as he must be quite exhausted, but he would 
not consent, and when his father was leaving the 
bed-side, he laid hold of him with both his hands, 
entreating his stay — so anxious was he. These 
great exertions afterwards produced great weak- 
ness — ^towards the close he complained much of 
his memory. 

On the 1 5th of February, in the evening, he 
was much worse. On asking him how he was 
in his soul, he said, he had his ups and downs. 
On reading the following verse of Psalm cxxxviii. 
by Dr. Watts, 



142 BRIEF UEM01R9 6W 

• To God I cried iHiea trouUe rate. 
He lieard me and fobdned my foes i 
My risiog fears he did control. 
And strength diffns'd through all my soul, 

he remarked, God has dcme that for me. There 
was an inexpressible serenity on his countenance 
about this time^ He talked of death with great 
seriousness^ but just as if he had been going a 
journey of pleasure. He said to his father. When 
I see you and others walking about and enjoying 
yourselves, I feel envy rising, and dissatis&ction 
at being confined to my bed, but I seek to have 
these thoughts taken away and pardoned, and I 
seek submission to the will of God. About 
this time he was afflicted with a violent com« 
plaint in his bowels ; on being asked how he 
was, he said. Tolerable, God is letting me down 
softly. 

He was so desirous after the pardon of all 
sin, that he said. When I commit sin, J come 
to God for pardon ; and often after I have been 
speaking,. I entreat him if there be any thing 
wrong that I do not know of, that he would 
pardon it* 

He had been uncommonly diffident and shy 
in speaking to strangers, during the greater part 
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of his illness ; but reading these lines in Dr. 
Watts, 

Come ye that love the Lord, 
And let your joys be known, 

he said. Do you think I am quite right in letting 
no one be in the room whilst I am talking about 
the things of Ood ? After this he became more 
communicative. 

Oh the 18th, he said, I feel a desire to tell 
christian friends what God has done for me, 
that they may trust and glorify him ; but T am 
afraid it is because I am proud I want to tell 
this. I should like to get off my bed to tell the 
poor people how good the Saviour is. 
, His tenderness of conscience appeared again 
to-day. Being a little revived, he was desirous 
of sitting up in his bed, to see what was passing 
in the road, as it amused him, but would not 
do it, till he had been satisfied that it was not 
sinful for kim, who considered himself as having 
little more to do with this world, to take notice 
of what was passing. 

dOth. — On awakening this morning, he said. 
That Christ should love them that hated him !•— 
I hated him 1 — I cannot speak wonderfully enough 
of the love of Christ. 
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2l8t.^I am now, said he, so weak, I can nei^* 
ther think nor talk. Come and talk to me, and 
read to me, of the love of Jesus. 

22d. — ^What a mercy is it, said he, to be un- 
der God's protection* J sought him to take care 
of me this morning, and often throughout the 
day, and he has kept evil thoughts from me. I 
find a disposition to do what is wrong, but I 
oppose it. 

Christ has done much for me, yet nothing to 
what he will do. What a great work, to convert 
a sinner ! We never converted a sinner, or we 

■ 

could tell what a great thing it is to change my 
heart from the love of sin, after I had been six 
or seven years given to it. 

I believe my sins are forgiven, tor I have laid 
them all upon Jesus. He was now so greatly 
reduced, as hardly to bear the fatigue of having 
his eye dressed. In the evening it became ne- 
cessary to i^ply a fresh dressings— but his extreme 
weakness made him unwilling, until his father 
was asked, whether his wish not to have it done 
would displease God. 

2dd. — He waa^ very thankful to God for his 
great goodness towards him as the God of pro- 
vidence. He would, even when refreshment 



REMARKABLE CHILDREN. 145 

was given him> besides his meals^ desire those 
who brought it him, to ask a blessing first ; and 
often remarked how many mercies have I 
which Jesus had not. He was a close observer 
of his own heart, and his observaticHis indi- 
cated, a considerable acquaintance with its 
workings. 

. In the evening, said he, I try to remember 
all the sins of the day. — I know I cannot re- 
member them all, and I go to Jesus for the 
pardon of them, and of those I do not recol- 
lect Speaking of the love of Jesus, What a 
wonderful quantity of love Jesus must have, 
said he, to love so many sinners I Conversing 
about dying, he said. If I knew when I was 
just going to leave the world, I would spend 
the last of my life in praying for the pardon at 
my sins. 

He was so pleased with the company of good 
people, he wished, he said, that somebody 
would institute a place with only good peo- 
pie, to buy and sell among themselves; how 
happy would they be ; there would be no temp« 
tstioii. 

24th. — Speaking of his circumstances, he said. 
Let God do as he pleases with me, so thai V^ 

VOL. I. o 
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brings me to heaven. — He was so fearful of dis- 
honouring God by impatience^ to which^ from his 
great pain^ he felt a disposition^ that he was 
not satisfied with watching himself^ but he 
would ask in the evening, with great simplicity, 
whether he had discovered any instances of it 
through the day. 

25th. — He said to-day. This is a heavy afflic- 
tion, but God would not lay on one pain more 
than is necessary, and he is helping me to bear it. 
If pain be so bad here, what must hell be ! and 
for ever and for ever too. God has been with 
me to-day. 

In the evening, he was in great pain, and 
could not find an easy posture, and being ra- 
ther restless, he said to his father, with great 
feeling, I fear I am sinning: so exceedingly 
was he afraid of sin, and so watchful over him- 
self. 

26th. — He said, how must saints and angels 

in heaven wonder at God's patience with us in 

■ 

this world. He said, I would not be proud; 

but God is with me. I am in great pain, but he 

■HlWiying me patience. I am able to lie quiet 

Be was remarkably afraid of spiritual pride. 
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and was, therefore, as he often expressed himself, 
jealous of his heart. This made him slow to 
speak of himself. To-day he expressed some 
little impatience whilst his eye was dressing; 
his mother told him that it was very displeasing 
to God ; then, replied he, I will not speak an- 
other word. 

28th. — He was to-day sometimes comfortable, 
and at other times rather cast down, lest all 
should not be well with him at last. He carried 
his fear of impatience and of offending God so 
far, that he told his father this afternoon, he was 
afraid of having his position in bed changed when 
it was uneasy, lest it should encourage a restless 
disposition. What a troublesome world is this, 
said he, through sin. 

March 1st. — He awoke early this morning, 
and said with earnestness, I fear I do not love 
God. I fear 1 do not love .the Saviour. I am 
dying; how happy should I be, to know that I 
am a child of God. Fie was abked, have you not 
been seeking him ? - Yes ; but have I been seek- 
ing him in a right way ? — Flave you been coming 
to God, as a sinner, by Jesus Christ ? Yes.— Do 
you not hate sin ? Yes. — Do you not love to 
please God ? Yes. 

o a 



I 



148 ' BRIEF. MEMOiaS OF 

To-day, whilst reading the parable of the 
Talents to him, he stopped his mother, and said, 
what is this parable to me; have I any talents ? 
When informed of the sense of this parable, he 
said, so they are means put into our hands to 
glorify God with. She said. You remember how 
desirous you were, when in the country^ to dis- 
tribute tracts ? Yes, but I did that to please my- 
self. 

3d. — He was much distressed in his sdul this 
morning, harassed with distrustful thoughts that 
Christ would not save him. I know, said he, they 
are dishonouring to God, and yricked, and I pray 
against them. He was now so weak, and in so 
much pain, that he could but offer up broken 
petitions in prayer. 

This Satan appeared to have taken advantage 
of, and perplexed him with thoughts that he did 
not pray in earnest. 

4th. — His mind was composed, expressing a 
humble hope that all was well for another 
world, but had not that assurance he formerly 
expressed. 

5th. — Was able to say but little. My last 
prayer I would wish to be that of the publican, 
*' God be merciful to me a sinner," 
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He expressed^ with great earnestness^ consitlerr 
ing his reduced state, his confidence and belief 
on the Lord Jesus Christ 

Speaking of his many comforts, he said. Ah ! 
what should I have done, had I been in a work- 
house, or an hospital ! 

6th. — He complained much of his being 
troubled with evil thoughts. Will Christ be 
angry with me for them ? 

7th,— He was scarcely able to speak to-day. 
Conversing with him about the glory of heaven, 
he replied. It was worth dying for. 

8th. — A little while before his death, his father 
said, he hoped Jesus was with him. He made 
no reply then; but afterwards he said, with 
considerable emphasis, he is with me. His 
mother then asked. Who ? — ^Jesus ? He replied. 
Yes. She then began repeating the 1st verse 
of the 103d Psalm, 'Bless the Lord, O my soul ;' 
and just as she had pronounced the word soul, 
he did not wait till she had finished the verse^ 
but with great earnestness repeated the.last words 
— * Holy name !' 

Whilst his father was engaged by. the bed- 
side, in commending his departing spirit into the 
hands of the Saviour, ho fell asleep in Jesus. 

o3 
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Some time before his death, he had fixed on 
Isaiah^ Iv, 6. '^ Seek ye the Lord while he may 
be found ; call upon him while he is near/' £or 
his funeral sermon, requesting it might be 
preached on the morning when the Sunday* 
school children attend. 

His death was accordingly improved by the 
Rev. J. Knight, on the 16th of March, 1806. 
He fixed on three hymns to be sung on the 
occasion, viz. 48th and 11 0th, 1st book, and 
28th of 2d ditto, in Dr. Watts. In him pa- 
tience may be said to have had its perfect work. 
For, notwithstanding so many months' violent 
pain, he was scarce ever heard to complain. 
After he had been more than twelve months ill, 
imd above six months of the time confined 
to his bed, he was still willing that God should 
take his own course ; and although at the last 
he was pra3ring with submiission for his removal, 
yet he was ready to wait the Lord's owit time. 



The dead, small and great, young as well as 
old, must stand before God in the day of judg- 
ment, to answer for the deeds done in the body, 
whether good or bad— -lyithout an interest in 
the Saviour's righteousness and death, we shall 
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not be able to appear with comfort and hope- 
but all who believe in^ love^ and fear Jesus 
Christ, shall then lift up their heads with joy, 
and say, * Lo ! this is our God. We have 
waited for him ; we will be glad and rejoice in 
his salvation.' 



Poetrn^ 



EPITAPH ON FOUR INFANTS. 



Bold Infidelity > turn pale and die ; 
Beneath this stone four infants' ashes lie : 

Say, are they lost or say'd ? 
If death by sin — they sinn'd because they're here . 
If heaven by works — ^in heaven they can't appear. 

Ah, reason, how depray'd ! 
Peruse the Bible's sacred page — 
They died, for Adam sinn'd ; they live, for Jesus died. 



EPITAPH ON A CHILD. 



On life's wild ocean, sorrowful and pain'd. 
How niany voyagers their course perform ! 

This little bark a kinder fate obtun'd ; 

It reached the harbour, ere it met the storm. 
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THE GARDENER AND ROSE TREE ; 

A FABL£. 

IfftctiotuUely addressed to Mrs. I, H , on the Death of 

her Child f hy her truly sympathising Friend. 



March 12^ 1798. 
In a sweet spot which insdom chose. 
Grew an unique and lovel j Rose ; 
A flower so fur was seldom borne— 
A Rose, almost without a thorn. 
Each passing stranger stopp'd to view 
A plant possessing charms so n^w ; 
Svaeet flower ! each lip was heard to say— 
Nor less the owner pleas'd than they . 
Rear'd by his hand, with constant care. 
And planted in his dioice parterre, 
Of all his garden this the pride. 
No flow'r so much admir'd beside. 

Nor did the Rose unconscious bloom, 
Nor feel ungrateful for the boon ; 
Oft as her guardian came that way. 
Whether at dawn or eve of day. 
Expanded wide, her form unreil'd. 
She double fragrance then ezhal'd. 

As months roU'd on, the spring appear'd. 
Its genial rays the Rose matur'd ; 
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Forth from its root a shoot extends — 
The parent Rose-tree downward bends, 
And, with a joy unknown before. 
Contemplates the yet embryo flower. 

'* Offspring most dear ! (she fondly said,) 
Part of myself \ beneath my shade 
Safe shalt thou rise, whilst happy I, 
Transported with maternal joy. 
Shall see thy little buds appear. 
Unfold, and bloom in beauty here. 
AVhat though the Lily, or Jonquil, 
Or Hyacinth, no longer fill 
The space iiround me — all shall be 
Abundantly made up in thee, 

*' What though my present charms decay. 
And passing strangers no more say 
Of me, < Sweet flowV !' Yet thou shalt raise 
Thy blooming head, and gain the praise ; 
And this rererberated pleasure 
Shall be to me a world of treasure. 
Cheerful I part with former merits 
That I my darling may inherit. 
Haste then the hours which bid thee bloom. 
And fill the zephyrs with perfume !*' 

Thus had the Rose-tree scarcely spoken. 
Ere the sweet cup of bliss was broken — 
The GaM'ner came, and with one stroke 
He from the root the offspring took ; 
Took from the soil wherein it grew, ' 
And hid it from the parent's view. 
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Judge ye, who know a mother's cares 
For the dear tender babe she bears. 
The parent's anguish — ^ye alone 
Such sad vicissitudes have known. 

Deep was the wound, nor slight the pain. 
Which made the Rose-tree thus complain : — 

* < Dear little darling, art thou gone ! 
Thy charms scarce to thy mother known ! 
Remov'd so sopn I so suddenly 
Snatch'd from my fond maternal eye; \ 
What liast thou done ? dear ofifspring, say. 
So early to be snatch 'd away ! 
What ! gone for ever ! seen no more! 
For eoer I thy loss deplore. 
Ye dews descend, with tears supply 
My now for ever tearful eye ; 
Or rather come some norihtm blast. 
Dislodge my yielding roots in haste. 
Whirlwinds arise — my branches tear^ 
And to some distant region bear. 
Far from this spot, a wretched mother, 
Whose fruit a^^d joys are gone together." 

As thus the anguish'd Rose-tree cried^ 
Her owner near her she espied ; 
Who in these gentle terms reprov'd 
A plant though murmuring still belov'd : — 

<< Cease, beauteous flow'r, these useless cries, 
And let my lessons make thee wise. , 
Art thou not mine ? did not my hand 
Transplant thee from the barren sand, 
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Whore once a mean nnngbtly plant, 

Ezpos'd to injury and want. 

Unknown and unadmir*d, I found. 

And broogfat thee to this fertile ground; 

With studious art improv'd thy form, 

Secur'd thee from th' inclement storm. 

And, through the seasons of the year. 

Made thee my unabating care ? 

Hast thou not blest thy happy lot. 

In such an owner, such a spot ? 

But now, because thy shoo.t I've taken. 

Thy best of friends must be forsaken. 

Know, flow'r belov'd, e'en this aflliction 

ShaU prove to thee a benediction ; 

Had I not th' young plant remov'd, 

(So fondly by thy heart belov'd,) 

Of me thy heart would scarce have thought. 

With gratitude no more be fraught ; 

Yea, thy own beauty be at stake 

Surrendered, for thy offspring's sake. 

Nor think, that, hidden from thy eyes. 

The infant plant neglected lies ; 

No— I've another garden, where. 

In richer soil and purer air. 

It's now transplanted, there to shine 

In beauties furer far than thine. 

Nor Shalt thou always be apart 

From the dear darling of thy heart ; 

For 'tis my purpose thee to bear. 

In fa^ure time, and plant thee there. 
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Where thy now ahsent off-set grows. 

And blossoms, a celestial Rose, 

Be patient, then, till that set hour shall come. 

When thou and thine shall in new beauties bloom . 

No more its absence shalt thou then deplore — 

Together grow, and ne'er be parted more." 

These words to silence hush'd the plaintive Rose ; 
'^^th deeper blushes redd'ning now she glows. 
Submissive bow'd her unrepining head. 
Again her wonted, grateful fragrance shed — 
Cried, << Thou hast taken only what's thine own. 
Therefore thy will, my Lord, not mine, be done." 



TO A DYING INFANT. 

FROM BLACKWOOD'S EDINBURGH MAGAZINE. 



Sleep, little baby, sleep'* 

Not in thy cradle bed. 
Not on thy mother's breast. 
Henceforth shall be thy rest. 
But with the quiet dead. 

Yes ; with the quiet dead. 
Baby, thy rest shall be ; 

Oh ! many a weary wight. 

Weary of life and light. 
Would fun lie down with thee. 
VOL. I. p 
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Flee, little tender nursling, 
FJce to thy grassy nest ; 
There the first flow'rs shall blonr, 
The first pure flake of snow 
Shall fall upon thy breast. 

Peace ! peace ! the little bosom 

Labours with shortening breath : 
Peace ! peace I that tremulous sigh 
Speaks his departure nigh* ; 
Those are the damps of death. 

I'ye seen thee in thy beauty, 
A thing all health and glee ; 

But never then wert thou 

So beautiful as now. 

Baby, thou seem'st to me. 

Thine upturned eyes glaz'd orer, 
Like hare-bells wet with dew. 

Already veil'd and Md 

By the convulsed lid, 
Their pupils darkly blue. 

Thy little mouth half open. 

Thy soft lip quivering, 
As if (like summer air 
Ruffling the rose leaves) there 

Thy soul were fluttering. 

Mount up, immortal essence ! 

Young spirit ! haste, depart ! 
And is this death ! dread tMng ! 
If such thy visiting. 

How beautiful thou, art ! 



i. 
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Oh ! I coultl gaze ior ever 

Upon that waxen face : 
So passionless ; so pure ! 
The little shrine was sure 

An angel's dwelling-place. 

Thou weepest, childless mother ! 

A}^, weep, 'twill ease thine heart ; 
He was thy first-bom son, 
Thy first, thine only one ; 

'Tis hard from him to part ! 

*Tis hard to lay thy darling 
Deep in the damp cold earth 

His empty crib to see. 

His silent nursery. 
Once gladsome with his mirth. 

To meet again, in slumber. 

His small mouth's rosy kiss ; 
Then, wakened with a start 
By thine own throbbing heart. 
His twining arms to miss I 

To feel, half conscious why, 
A dull, heart-sinking weight. 

Till memory on thy soul 

Flashes the painful whole 
That thou art desolate. 

And then to lie and weep. 
And think, the live-long night, 

(Feeding thine own distress 

With accurate greediness,) 
Of every past delight ; 

p2 
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Of all his winniag wmji. 

His pretty playful smiles. 
His joy at sight of thee. 
His tricks, his numicry. 

And all his little wiles ! 

Oh ! these are recollections 
Roand mothers' hearts that cBog, 

That mingle with the tears 

And smiles of after yean. 
With oft awakemog. 

Bat thoa wilt then, fond mother ! 

In after years, look back, 
(Time brings snch wond'rons ea«ng,) 
' With sadness not nnpleasing'. 

E'en on tlus gloomy track. 

Thon'lt say, " My first-bom blessing ! 

It almost broke my heart. 
When thou wert forc'd to go ^ 
And yet, for thee, I know 

'Twas better to depart. 

God took thee, in his mercy, 
A lamb untask'd, untried ; 

He fought the fight for thee, ' 

He won the victory ! 
And thou art sanctified. 

I look around and see 

The evil ways of men ; 
And oh, beloved child ! 
I'm more than reconcil'd 

To thy departure then. 
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Tlie little arms that clasp 'd mc, 

The innocent lips that prest. 
Would they have been as pure 
Till now, as when of yore 

I Inll'd thee on my breast ? 

Now (like a dew-drop shrin'd 

Within a crystal stone) 
Thou'rt safe in heayen^ my dove, 
Safe with the Source of love. 

The everlasting One ! 

And when ihe hour arrives 

From flesh that sets me free. 
Thy spirit may await. 
The first at heaven's gate. 

To meet and welcome me." 



\ CHRISTIAN MOTHER, 

ON TUB DEATH OF A DARLING CHILD. 



There was the parting sigh ; 

With that the spirit fled. 
And wingM its flight on high. 

And left the body dead : 
No prayers, no tears, its flight could stay i 
Twas Jf sus caird the soul away. 

p3 
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Oh ! how shall I complain 

Of Him who rules above ; 
Who sends no needless pain ; 

Who always smiles in love ; 
Who looks in tenderest pity down. 
E'en when he seems to wear a frown. 

The eye of Jesus wept, 

It dropp'd a holy tear. 
When Mary's brother slept, 

X friend to Jesns dear : . 
Delightful thought ! that blessed eye 
Still beams with kindness to the sky ! 

I know my babe is blest. 

Her bliss by Jestis g^ven ; 
She's early gone to rest. 

She's found an early heaven ; 
The sigh that closed her days on earth. 
Was signal of her happier birth. 

But, ah ! my spiriti fail, 

I feel a pang untold ; 
Those ruby lips so pale ! 

That blushing cheek so cold ! 
And dim those eyes of ** dewy light," 
That smil'd, and glauc'd so sweetly bright. 

To lay that darling form, 

So lovely even in death. 
Food for corruption's worm. 

The mouldering earth beneath ! 
O worse to me than twice to part. 
Than second death-stroke to my heart ! 
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As summer flower she grew. 

Expanding to the morn. 
All gem'd with sparkling dew, 

A flower without a thorn ; 
A mother's sweet and lovely flower, 
Sweeter and lovelier every hour. 

But, ah ! my morning bloom 

Scarce felt the warming ray ; 
An unexpected gloom 

Obscur*d the rising day : 
A dreary, cold, and withering blast;^ 
Low on the ground its beauties cast. 

Its glistening leaves are shed. 

That spread so fresh and fair ; 
The balmy fragrance fled. 

That scented all the air : 
And lowly laid its lifeless form. 
The gentle victim of the storm. 

But why in angmsh weep ? 

Hope beams upon my view"} 
"Tis but a winter's sleep — 

My flower shall spring anew : 
Each darling flower in earth that sleeps. 
O'er which fond memory hangs and weeps— 

All to new life shall rise. 

In heavenly beauty bright ; 
Shall charm my ravish'd eyes. 

In tints of rainbow light ; 
Shall bloom unfading in the skies, 
A)id drink the dewi of Paradiie I 
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O, this is blest relief ! 

My fainting heart it cheers ; 
It cools my burning grief, 

And sweetens all my tears. 
These eyes shall see my darling then. 
Nor shed a parting tear again. 

And while my bleeding heart 

Laments for comforts gone, 
I only mourn a part — 

I am not left alone : 
Though nipt some buds of opening joy. 
How many still my thanks employ ! 

And thou, my second heart, 

Loy'd partner of my grief. 
Heaven bids not thee depart. 

Of earthly joys the chief : 
A farour'd wife, and mother still ; 
Let grateful praise my bosom fill. 

Ralph Wardlaw 

Edinhurgh, 
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Died I2th January, 1820, at ^— tt— n, Hants, 



Go, lovely spirit, take thy flight. 
Abide in uncreated light : 
Go join the infant throng call'd hence. 
Before they reach'd maturer sense . 
Like boundless faculties obtain. 
And swell with them the Saviour's tridn. 
The hour of thy removal come. 
None can retard thy progress home. 
The healing art its weakness owns ; 
Death never heeds a parent's moans ; 
Nor would affection keep thee here. 
Subject to sin, disease, and fear. 
Endear'd by many tender ties, 
'Twere vain our sorrows to disguise ; 
But taught to priz6 the will of God, 
We value the afflicting rod. 
Assur'd of Christ's redeeming love, 
Wc doubt not thou art bless'd above. 
For though partaking Adam's sin. 
Corrupt, polluted, vile within. 
Atoning blood can wash out all, 
Effiice each blemish of the fall \ 
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While grace divine can change thy heart, 
That latent germ of faith impart. 
Which life prolong'd to life woidd gtart. 
And, since e'en childhood cannot boast 
The innocence our father lost, 
Our confidence we needs must place. 
Not in thy youth, but Jesu's grace. 
On earth, the little nurselings blest. 
His love of infancy attest. 
His covenant their names must bear, 
Their angels with the ransom'd share. 
Those blessings round the eternal throne. 
For sinners gain'd by God's own Son. 
Attached to that adoring throng. 
Uniting in their grateful song. 
And fiird with pure seraphic f?re. 
What friend could selfishly desire 
To draw thee firom their blissful choir ? 
But though thou never from that bourn 
To our embraces canst return. 
We likewise soon shall enter rest. 
And be with thee supremely blest. 
Thus solac'd, until then, adieu ! 
The days which interyene are few ; 
Already glory meets our view ; 
Whilst our lov'd" child and angels come. 
To guide our ransom'd spirits home. 



Dennett, Printer, LfAtlwi L&ikt,V.oTi^Qtk* 
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